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THE ROYALL 
BVDDE OF Maitsris, 


and Center of all our Hopes and 


Happinefle, CHARLE S, Prince of 
Great BxitTAINE, France and Ireland, 
SONNE and HETRE Apparant to the 

High and Mighty CHARLES, by 
'the Grace of GoD, King of Great 


Coat & Bk rrarkms France; ad 
IRELAND, Oc. 


 Wuſtrions | by ant : 
?Aageilive mee leave to ac: 
S9Nx{ knowledge my ſelfe 
> > = hy Servant, ere thou 
{\ =) 2! knowlſt thy Selfe my 
AIR) Princes; My Zeale 
burnes mee, and'my 44þres are im- 
C3 patient: 


Ay — VC 
4 * 


True ErisTLE 


ent.; My breeding Muſe longs | 
DIETS” fun KP TSS, Re. | 
ripenefſe : Sweet Babe , The loyalty 
of my Service makes bold to conle- 
crate theſe early Leaves to thy ſa- 
cred Infapcie-,, fbtknowing how to | 
elorifie t emlclues, more, then-by ! 
the Patronage of ſuch Princely Fn- 
nocencie.s, Modell of Sweetneſle, 
Lecthy buſic Fingers entertaine this 
ſlender Preſent,” and let thy harme- 
lefle Smiles 'crowne it: VVhheh thy 
/ Infancie hatlrerackethe Shell, let thy 
Childhood aſt the Kernel/; Inthe 
meane while, letthy lttle'hands'and 


Eyes peruſe it? Lugge irinthy ten- 
der Armes,. and hy thy burthen at 
thy Royal Rurbits fret; tor whoſe 
ſake; ''it ray gairie ſome honor from 
theitglorious Fer. Heaven: bleſſe | 
thy Youthwith Grace, andcrowne | 
e $3216 6 . | thy 
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thy Age with Glorie, : Angellscon- 


| duct thee from the (Cradle, to the 


Crowne. * Let the Engliſh Roſe, and 
the French Lilly floriſh 1n thy loue- 
ly Cheeke : And let their united (o- 


7 lours preſage an cuerlaſting League. 


Let the eminent Qualities of beth 
thy renowned Grand-fathers meet 


- 1n thy Princely Heart ; that thou 


mayſt, in Peace, be honourable; and 
in Warre, victorious. And let the 
great addition of chy Royall Parents 
Pertues make thee vp a moſt incom- 
parable Prince , the firme Pillar of 
our happines, and the future Object 


of the VVorlds wonder 
Expetied,and prayd for 


by 
Your Highneſſes moſt Loyall 
and humble ſervant, 


FRA:QVARLES: 


TO 
THE RIGHT HONOV- 


rable and truely vertuous Lady, 
M a ky Counteſſe of Dorſet , Governeſle to 
that Royall Infant, CHARLES, Prince of 


Great BRITAINE, France, and Ireland, 


the Mirror of wn-jtained 
HONOQVYVR. 


Moſt excellent Laby, 


OU are that Starre, 
which ſtands over the 
place,where the Babe 
[yes ; By whoſe dire- 

4. ctions lipht,F am comg 

from the Eaſt, to preſent my Myrrh , 

and Frankincenſetothe yong Child : 

. oA Let 


Tus ErisTLe 


Let not our Reyall Josern, nor his 
Princely Marr be affrayd; there are 
no Herods here ; We have all ſeene his 
Starre in the Eaſt, and have rejoyced : 
Our loyall bearts are full ; for our eyes © 
have ſeene him , in whom our Poſterity 
ſhall bee bleſſed : Tohim, moſt hono- 
rable Lady, Faddreſſe my thoughts ; 
ToHim, f preſume to conſecrate theſe 
Lines ., which, fmcett hath pleaſed our 
gracious Soveraigne to appoint you the 
Governefle of his Rozall Infancy, F 
have made bold to preſent, firſt, to your 
noble hands ; not daring , in my very 
thoughts to diſjoyne, whom 1 Sacred 
eajeſtie, in fogreat Wiſedome, hath 
pnt topether ; or to conſider ſeverally, 
where his FHehnſſe hath made jo invi- 
olable a Relation, Madam, My your 
Honors increaſe with your howers, and 
{tt eternall Glory crowne your Uercues; 
Das 


RECOMMENDATORY- 


that when this Age [hall ſleepein Duſt, 
our Children, yet unborne, may honour 
your glorious «M emory,under the hap- 
pineſſe of his Government , whoſe Go- 
verneſle you are; whichſhall be daily the 
Subject of his Prayers, who is | 


The {worne-Servant of your 
Ladiſhips PerfeQions, 


FrxA: QVARLES: 


11 As 


P as way. = 


To the Readers, 


Faders, I wil not (like One 
I x1 that knowes the ſtrength of 
FM Wo 2 his owne Muſe) commur Rape 
P KS upon yourPnderſtandings, nor 
>—== rayle at your Ignorances , if our 
Wits jumpe not : I have written at my owne 
peril , underſtand you at your owne plea- 
ſures : I have nor ſo little May in me, as to 
want my faults, nor ſo much Foole in me as 
tothinke it, nor (o little Modeſty, as to {weare 
rt; norſomuch { hilde in me as to whineat 
Zoilus : My requeſt is , That the faultles hand 
may caſt the firſt ſtone, So although I cannot 
avoyd the common Lot of man,Error, | may 
eſcapethe puniſhmentof the Common Man, 
Cenſure. 

[ heere preient thee with a Hive of Bees , 
laden, ſome with IWPaxe, and ſome with Ho- 
ney : Feare not to approach ; There are no 
Taſpes ; there are no Hornets, here : if ſome 
wanton Bee (hould chance to buzze about 
thine cares, ſtand thy Ground , and hold thy 
A3 hands : 


AA. _ —_——_— 
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| The Epiſile to the Readers. 
hands: There's none wil ſting thee, ifchou 
ſtrike not firſt : If any doe, ſhe hath Honey 
in her Bagge, will cure thee too: In playner 


tearmes, | prefentthee with a Booke of Far- 
cies . Among which, as | have none to boaſt 


of. ſo(l hope) I ſhall have none to bluſh ar. 
All cannot affect all: If ſome pleaſeall ; or all, 
ſome , 'ris more then I expe&; 1 had ,once 
thoughtto haue melted the Title , and caſt it 
into ſeverall Bookes , and have lodg'd Obfer- 
vations, Meditations, and Epigrams by them- 
ſelves; but new thoughts have taken place : 
I have required no helpe of Herauld , cither 
to place, or to proclaime them. Cards, well 
ſhuffled, aremoſt fit for Gameſters : And of- 
rentimes, the paſtime of Diſcovery adds plea- 
ſureto the Enioyment : The Generous Faulk- 
xer had ratherretrive his Þ artridgein the open 
Feilds,then meet her in his coverd Diſh. On- 
ly this: when you read a Meditation, let me cn- 
treate theeto forget an Epigramme. 


Fare-well. 


A D 
LECTORES UTRIVSQ; 
GENERIS. 


Candide, /i mala ſunt noſtra inter carmina, parce; 
Et bona (i que fint, Zoile, parcotibi, 


(Goa and Great ; whoſe power did arvide 
The Waves, and made them Walls ox either ſide, 

That didſt appeare in Cloven-topgues of Fyre, 
Dwvide my thoughts : and with thy ſelfe, inſpire 
My Soule,0 cleave my Tongue, and make t ſcatter 
Y arious Expreſſions in 4 various Matter ; 
That like the painefull Bee, I may derive 
From ſundry Flow'rs, to fiore my ſlender Hive: 
Yer, may my Thoughts not ſo arvided be, 

4 But they may mixe againe, and fixe in Thee, 
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I 


Onthe Muſique of Organs. 


Bſerve this 0724» : Marke but 
. how it goes: , 
'T is not the hand of him alone 
that blowes 
The unſeenc Be/owes , nor the Hand that playes - 
Upon tapparent note-dividing Kayes, *' 
| B 


That 
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Divine Fancies. 


Thar makes theſe wel.compolſed Ayres appeare. _ 
They both concurre : Each adts his feveral}-patr : 
Throne gives it 37ea1h, the otherlends- ir 2r:. 
eMa#1s this Organ : To whoſe every action 
Heav'n givesa Breath (a Breath without coat7ion) 
Without which 3/sff we cannotaR at all; 
Without which Breath, the Y niverſe mult fall 
To the firſt Nothing it was made of: ſeeing 

In Him we live, we move,we have our Being : 
Thus fill'd with his Diviner breath, and back'c 
With his firft powre we rouch the K ajes anda : 
Heblowes the Bellowes: As we thrive in skill, 
Our 4#ivns prove,like Mulicke,Good or 1/, 


2 


On the comingenrie of Altions. 


J Saw him dead ; I ſaw his Body fall 

Before Deaths Days, wh6 tears muſt not recall : 

Yet is he not ſo dead, but that his Day 

Might have binlengrhen'd, had th'unrrodden way 

To life beene found: He mighthare cofe agin, 

If ſomething had, or ſomething had not bin: 

What mineſces pati, Heav'ns cie foreſaw to come 

He ſaw, how that cont:ngemr At ſhould [ampue 

The totallofhis Dayos: His knowing Eye i 

(As.mine doth fee him dead) ſaw he ſhould die 

That very fatall howre , yet ſawhisdcarh, 

Not ſo ſe noceflary,burhis Brearh | * 5 
ight 


| 


—— — — 
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Might becneenlarg'd ugto alopger date, 

Had he negle&ed The, or taken That : 

All cimes.to Heav'nare now, both firſt and laſt ; 
He ſcesthings preſent as we ſce them paſt, 


$ . 
Ou the Saramems. 


| THe Loaves of Bread were five, the Fiſhes two, 


Whereot the Multitude was made partaker. 
Who made the Fiſhes.2 God : But tell me,who 
Gave being to the Loaves of Bread ? the Baker : 

Ev'n ſo theſe Sacraments,which ſome call ſeavep, 
Five were ordain'd by Man,and two,by Haves 


4: 
On the Infancit of our $4Vieur. 


H we bleſſed Yirgrn, full ofbeavenly Grace, _ 

Bleſtabove all that ſprayg from humane race; 

Whoſe Heav'n-ſaluted 4/omb brought forth an O#e, 

A bleſſed Sawiewr ,anda bleſſed Sop : 

O! whata raviſhment 'thad beene, toſee 

Thy little Savieer perking on thy Knee! 

To ſce him nuzzle.in. thy FirginBreſk'! 

His milke white body all unclad,undreſt, 

To fee thy buſie Fingers cloathe and wipp© 

His ſpradling Limbs in thy indulgent Zappe! 

To ſee his deſprate Eyes, with Childiſh&r8ce; 

Smiling uponhis ſmiling Mothers face ! And 
B 3 WR 


. 
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4 Divine Fancies. 'Lrs: I. 
And,when his forward'ſtreng th beganto bloome, 
To ſee him diddle up and downethe Roome ! 
O, who would rhinke, ſo ſweet a Babeas this, 
Should cre be ſlaine by a falſe-hearred kiſſe! 
HadI a Ragge, if ſure rhyBody wore ir, 

v Pardon ſweet Babe,I thinke I ſhonld adore it, 

Till then,O grant this Boone, (a boone far dearer) 

The Weed nor being, I may adorethe Wearer. 


'F 
Ox [udas Iſcariot.. 


VVE raile at Tudas, him that did betray 
'V'; V The Zordof life; yet doe it day by day. 


Po 
Onthe hfe and detth of Mas. 


Tx World'sa Theater , The Earth, a Stage  -—- | 
Placd inthe midfi;wheron both Prince & Page, 
Both rich and poore; foole wiſemin-; baſe ;jand high,” * 
All a& their Parts in Lifes ſhort Tragedy : | 
Our Life'sa Tregeay: Thoſe ſecret Roomes 
Wherein wetyre us,areour Mothers Worbes ; 
The cM«ſicke uſh'ring id the FPlay,is Mirth 

To ſeea Manchildbrought upon the Earth + 

Thar fainting gaſpe of Breath which firſt we vent 
Is a Dumb-Shew preſents the Argument : |! #6 
Our new-born Cries that new-born Griefes bewrays 
I the fad Protogue of th'enſuing Play tt _ 
Falſe 


T_T +» ” 
ST 
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A 


Falſe hopes ,true feares,vaine 7oyes,and fierce dj iſtrafts 

Are like the Maſicke that'divides the Ads : 

T ime holds the Glafſe,and whenthe hower's run, 
Death ſirikes the Epylogue ; and the Play isdone. 


Y 
0n the ſeven liberall Sciences of a Coen, 


Grammar. 


T is an Ar:,that reaches not t'excell 
In Writing, Speaking,as in Dozng well, 


Logics. 


] T isan 4: ſometimes of Plotting racks | 
Againſt the Crowne and Dignity of Reaſor. 


Rhatoricke.. 


Ti isan Art, whereby he learnest'encreaſe | »_ 
] His Fd of the oO Held his wn 


arythmriche. = 


T isan 4y+;that makes him apt ro ” 
|| And number out Gods B/eſ5sings,and his Dayes. 


JZ7! 15 a potent Science, that infringes (hinges, 
Strong Priſes dotes, and .heaves them from hain 
A 3 Aſtro- 


; Divine Ainties, L i. 1- 


|  Aftronenie, 
_ is a0 \ ref taking outrhe Lead 
From his dull pres} and lifting vp the Head. 


Geometrie, 


Jt isan Art, inftraQs him how to have 
The Worldi in _—_ pfs AIR ont his Grave; 


area | 
Chriſt foure houſis, 


Is firſt houſe was the bleſſed Virgins Wombe , 
The next, a-Cretch, che third a Crofſe>the fonrth 


9. þ | 
Of Lixhrandl Heate, ; 
(dright, 
M Artburthe Sun.beames, when they ſhivomoſt 
&this lower world bottrheat'8light:; 
They both are Children of the ſelfe-ſame Mother, 
Twinnes ; not ſyb ithour the other , 
Lid both conſpire — Sm goed, 
n,in ganderſtoed: 
Istnet nobel nite ſay, 
Light "21 to quicken : Or, the Beawes of day 
May lend a Heat ,and yerno:Light arall? 
"Tis true, fome obvious Shade may chance to fall 
Vponthe quickned Phant,;yer noriogreat, © 
To. quenchThoopenatic ..ofrhe Heate : 


The 


- 
- 
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The Heate cafinot be parted trom the Light, 

Nor yet the Light from Heate; They neither might 

Be mingled i hor tfaund aſunder : 

Diftinguiſh now foad man; or ſtay and wonder: 
Know then ; 

Their vertues differ though themſelves agree ; 

Heat vivifies ; Light gives man power to 

The thing ſo vivifyed :no L__ Heate ; 

And where the heat's but ſmall,the /ight's not great : 

They are inſeparable, and ſworne Zevers, 

Yer differing thus ; Thas quickens ; Thu diſcovers : 

Within cheſt lines a ſacred Myftry lurkes : 

The Heat reſemables F aith : the Light, Good workes. 


19. 
Os Judas Iſcariot. 


| 5 Ome curſe that traytour 1»des life and lim; 
God knows, ſome curſe thelſelves, incurfing him. 


II, 


On the poſſeſsion of the Swine « 


Vi asour blefſed Saviewr did un-devill 
| The Man pofleſt;the Spirits, in conclufion, 
Entred the Swipe (being aQive till in evill) 
And drove them headlong to their owne confuſion. 
Druukards, beware, and be adviſed then, 
They'l find you as y'arc Swive; iknotyas Mew: 


_ *% -- 
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7 O# 4Sun. Dyall.” | 
"o i x , 


TH Horizontall Dyal/can bewray at 
Tq thefad Pilgrimathehoure ofthe Days *: ' 
But if the Swwappeare not his Adviſer, MY 

His eye may looke, yer he prove ne'crthe wiſer: 
Alas, alas ; there's nothing can appeare, *' 

Bur onely T'ypes,and ſhadow'd Figures there: 7 
This Dyall is the Scriptare; amd the Sun, Þ | 
Gods holy Spirit ;W:ejrhe Lookers'on :/ | 
Alas,thar ſacecd Zeizex,which we read,” ; 
VVithour the 2»ickning of the Spirit's dead : 

The knowledge of our Peace improvesno berter, 

Then if our Eyehad not beheld a Letter: 

I, but this glorioas S«r ſhines alwayes bright : 

I, but we often ſtand in our owne light : 

Vſe then the day, for whenthe day is gon, 

There willl be darknes : there will be no Sun. 


-_ yer OC wry Ns 


Th 
Onthe three Chriſtian Graces. 
Faith, 


J- isa Gracegthat teachesrodeprave not  , 
The Goods we have, To havethe goods we have nor. 


. Hope. 


T isa Grace; that keeps th Almighty blameleſſe, 
In long delay: And men(in bens | 
Chari- 


—_— 
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Charitie. 


J' isa Grace, Or Art togeta Living 
By ſelling Land ; and co grow rich, by giving. 


14. 
On 4 Feaſt. 


Tr Lord of Heav'n and Earth ha's made a Feaff, 
And ev'ry Souteis an invited Gueſt : 

The Word's the Food , the Zewitsare the Cookes;z 
The Farhers Writings aretheir Dyet-bookes , 

But feldome us'd ; for cis a faſhion growne, 

To recommend made Difhes of their owne: (broyle; 
What they ſhould boyle , they bake ; what roſt, they 
Their luſhious Sa//ats are too ſweet with Oyle : 

In briete, 'tis now a dayes too great a fault, 

T'have too much Pepper ,and too little Salt. 


I5. 
On Dives. 


YL drop-requeſting Dives did defire 

His Brothers might have warning of that Fre; 

Whoſe flames he felt: Could he,a Fiend, wiſh well 

To Man > Whar, isthere Charity in Hell ? 

Each Soule that's damned is a Brandof fire, 

To make Hell ſo much hotter, And the nigher 

In blood or love they be,thatare rormented, 

The more their paines & torments are A 
C 0 


en 
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Divine Fancies. biz L 


No wonder then, if Dives did deſire, 
His Brothers might-have warning of that Fires 


I6, 
| 0n outward ſhew. | 
' 
Vdge not that Fe/4,becauſe 'tis Stubble, | 


Nor Him that's poore, and full of trouble : | 
Though r'one looke bare ; the tother thin ; | 
Judge not; Their Treaſure is within, 


17. 
On the reading of the Scriptures. 


| Þ reading ofthe Sacred Writt;,beware, 
Thouclimbe no $:;/e,when as a Gapp Itands faire, 


IS, 
Onthelife of Man. o 


Vr Life's the Modell of a Winters Day ; 

Our Soute's the Sur, whole faint and feeble Ray 
Gives our Earrh light ; a ebr but weak,at ſtrongeſt; 
Bur low, at higheſt , very (hort,at longeſt : 

The childiſh Teares, that from our eyes doe paſle, 

Islike the Dew that pearls the morning grafle : 

When as our S#z is but an hower high, 

We goe to Schoole,to learne ; are whipt,and cry : 

We truant up and Jowne , we make a ſpoyle 

Of precious Time,and ſport inour owne Tayle b: 
ur 


__ 
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Our Bed's the quiter Grave, wherein we lay 

Onr weary Bodyes,tyred with the Day : 

The early Trampet, like the Morning Bell, 

Calls to account , where they thar have learnd well 
Shall find Reward ; And ſuch as have miſ-pent 
Their Time, ſhall reape an earned puniſhment : 

No wonder, then,to ſec the Sluggards cyes, 

So loath to goe to Bed ; {o loth toriſe, 


19: 
On the Crowing of a Cocke, 


Tm Crowing of a Cocke doth oft foreſhow 
4 Achangeof Weather : Peter found it ſo: 
The Cocke no ſooner crew, but by and by 

He found a Change of weather in hiseye : 

T's an eaſie thing to ſay,agd to ſweare too, 
Wee'l dye for Chrift, but tis as hard to doe. 


20. 


On CMHAammon. 


| (that? 
Midmmr': growne rich : Does Mawmmon boalt of 
The Stalled O xe, as well may boaſt, Hee's fat, 


21. 
On Church. contemners; 


4 $-— Church-contempers, that can caſily waigh! 


he profit of a Sermon with a Play ; 
C : Whoſe 


Las LL. 


Divine Fercies. L 1 8.1- 
Whoſe teſty ſtomackscan digeſi,as well, ic 


A profer'd Injury,asa Sermon.bell ; | 
That ſay unwonted Pr4y'rs with rhe like wills, | 
As queazy Patients take their loathed Pills : 

To what extremity would they be driven, | 


IfGod,in Iudgement,ſhold bur give them Heaven. 


22. 


On Morus. 


HE isno Flemming : For he cannot fwill : 

ik. 4 No Rowan ; for his ſfomacke's fleſbly ill : 
Hecannot be a Iew ; he was baptiz'd : 

Nor yet a Gentile ; he was circumciz'd : 

Heisno Truemans ; torhe lyes a trot : | 
Prophane he is not ; for he ſweares ye not : * 
What is he then > One Feaſt withour a Bif/ 

Shall makehimall ; or which of all ye will, 


23. 
On the Hypecrite. 


- 


mans condition isſo baſe as his ; 

None moreaccurs'd than he: For Man cſteemes 

Him hatefull,'cauſe he ſeemes not what hee is: 

God hates him, *cauſe he is not what he feemes 
What griefe isabſent,or what miſchiefe can 
Bcaddcd to thehate of God and May ? 

On 


wy AF 09 -” — — — 
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On 4 Pilgrime, 


T= weary Pilgrime, oft,doth aske, and know, 
How farre hee's come ; how far he has to gue: / 
His way is tedious,and his bart's oppreſt, 


| Andhisdeſeristo beat Reſt - 


Our life's a Wayfare ; yet fond Man delaics 
T'enquier out the number of his Dates ; 

He cares not, He,how flow his howers ſpend ; 
HisIourney's better then his Iournies end. 


25. 


 Onthe Needle of aSan-diall. 


RE-!s this needle, when the 4rick lone 
Hath rouchr it,how it trembles vp and downe 
Hunts for the Pole , and cannot bepoſleſt, 

Of peace,untill it finde that poynt,that reſt : 

Such is the heart of Man; which, when ir hath 


Attayn'd the vertue of alively faith, 


It findes no reſt on earth, makes no abode, 


In any ObjeR, bur his hrav's,his God, 


C:3 
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26. 
ou Affiflion, 


wW Henthou afflia'ſt me,Lord, if I repige, 
. Y Y I ſhow my ſelfe co be mine owne,not thine. 


- a - T4292 


a7. 
'Ona Sun-djell. 


Gt light a Candle: By that light,make tryall, 
How the night ſpends ir ſelfe, by the Swn-dyall : 
Goe, ſearch the Scriproure ; Labour to increaſe 

In the diviner knowledge of thy Peace 

By thy ewne light,derived from thy mother: 

Thou maiſt ascasly doethe one, as r'other. | - 


28, 
On PETER. 


VV V Hen walking Peter wasabout to finck 

| Intothe ſeg, In whata caſc d'ye thinke, 
Had bin; if he had truſted his complaint 

To tlintercefſion of ſome helpfull Sat - 
Beleeve it : if Romes dofrine had bin ſound, 
And ſoundly follow'd,Zerer had bindrown'd, 


Fie, 
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29 
On Merits, 


Fe Rome's abus'd : Can avy be thought able 
To merit heaven by wo#kes- Tisa meere fable ; 
Iffo ; ſtour Rowe had neverbin ſo faint 

To move her ſuit by a Collaterall Sarzr. 


30. 
On Servio; 


QErvie ſerves God. Serwio has bare relation 
(Nor to Gods Glsry)but his owne ſalvation : 

Serwio ſerves God for life: Serwio, tis well : 

Servio may finde the cooler place in Hell. 


3I. 
A Soliloquie. 


VV Here thall I find my God! O where,O where 


ShaltLdire& my ſteps, ro finde him there > 
Shall I make ſearch in ſwelling Baggs of Coyne 2 
Ah no , For Ged and Hammon cannot joyne : 
Doe Beds of Downcontaine this heavenly ſtranger ? 
No no, Hee's rathercradled in ſome Manger : 
Dwells he in wiſedome? Is he gone that rode ? 
Nono; Mans wiſedome's fooliſhnes with God: 
Or hath ſome new Plantation,yet unknown,(Crowne? 
Made him their X;»g,adorn'd him with their _ 

o 
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Davie Funke. Lesy.l. 
Nogno,the kingdomes of the earth thinke fcorne 
T'adorne his Browes with any Crown but Thorne. 
Where ſhall I trace;or where ſhall I go winde him? 
My Lord is gone , and O! [cannot finde him: 
Ile ranſack the dark Dwxgeons : Ile enquire 
Into the Farnace;afterthe:ſevinth fire. 

Ile ſecke in Duviels Dev,jand inPas/s priſon ; 
Ile ſearch his Grave, and ſee tf he berrifer: 
Ile goe toth'houſe of mourning ; and Ilecall 
At every Almes-abuſed Hoſþitall : 
Ile goe and aske the widow, that's oppreſt ; 
The heavy laden,that enquiers reſt : 
He fearch the Corners of all broken hearts 
The wounded Conſcience, and the ſoule that ſmarts ; 
The contrite þrit fill'd with filiall feare; n 
I, there he is, and no whereelſe, but chere : 
Spare not to ſcourge thy pleaſure,9 my God, 

' So I may finde thy preſence,with thy Rod. 


32, 
On Danielinthe Den. 


F lerce Lyons roaring for their prey 2 and then 
* Daniel throwne in 2 And Dawel yet remaine 
Alive > There was a Zyox,in the Denne, | 
Vas Daniels friend,or. Daxiel had bin flaine: 
Among ten thonſand Zyons, [de not fare, 
Had ] but en]y Daxic/s Lyonthere.. ' * 
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23. 
On theſe that deſerve itt. 


Oo When our Clergie, at the dreadfull Day, 

Shal make their Audit, when the 1udze thal ſay 
Give your accompts: VVhat,have my Lambsbin fed? 
Say,doe they all ſtand ſcund > Is there none dead 
 Byyour defaults?come ſhepheards, bring them forth 
That I maycrowne your labours in theirworth: 

O what anan{wer will be given by ſome! 

Vehave bin filenc'd : Canons ſtrucke us dumbe ; 
The Great ones would not let us feed thy flock, 
Vales weplar'd the fooles,and wore a Frock : 

We were forbidunles wee'd yeeld to figne 

And croſle their browes,they ſay,« mark of thine. 

To lay the truth,great Iudge,they were not ted, 
Lord, herethey be ; but, Lord,they be all dead. 

Ah cruel Shepheards! Could your conſcience ſerve 
Not to be fooles,and yet to let them ſterve 2? 

What if your Fiery ſpirits had bin bound 

To Antick Habits , or your heads bin crownd 
With Peacocks Plumes ; had ye bin forc'd ro feed 
Your Saviours dear-bought Flock ina fools weed; 
He that was ſcorn'd, revil'd; endur'd the Carſe 

Ofa bale death, in your behalfs ; nay worſe, 
Swallow'd the cup of wrath charg'd up to th* brim, 
Durſt ye not ſtoope to play the fooles for him? 


D Doe 
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34» 
Doethi and live, - 


A 
”p 


4 


| Þ lar and live? Tis true, Great God, then who * 
Can hope for life>for who hath powerto Doe? | 
Art thou not able ? Is thy Taske too great ? | 
Canſt thou defier help? Canſt thou intrear 

Aid from a fironger Arm > Canſt thou conceive 

Thy Helper ftrong enough > Canſt thou beleeve, 

The ſuffcings of thy dying Lord can give 

Thydrooping ſhoulders reſt > Doe this and live. 


35. 
0n Toſeph and his Miſtreſſe. 


vw Hen as th'Egyptian Lady did invite 

; Wel-favor'd 7ſephtounchaſt delight, 
How well the motionand the place agreed !? 
A beaſtly Place,and twas a beaſtly Deed - 

A place well ſeaſon'd for fo foule a (in ; 
Tooſweet to ſerve ſo foule a Maſter in. 


36. 
On Scriptum eſt, 


S Ome words excell in vertue,and diſcover 
A rare concluſion,thrice repeated over :; 
Our Saviour thrice was tempred:thrice repreſt 
Th'aflaulting rempter with thrice ScrIPTYM EST. 
Tfrthou would'k keepe thy ſoule ſecure from harme, 
Thonknow'ſt the words : Ic is a potent Charme, 
| | On 


: 
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37. 
On the flouriſhing of the Goſpell. 
A Ow doe our Paſtures floriſh,and refreſh 


Our uberous Xe, fo faire, ſo full of fleſh! 
How doe our thriving Catre//feed our young 


With plenteous Mk, & with their feſh the ſtrong ! 


Heav'n bleſt our Charles, and he did our late Iames, 
From Pharohs troubles,and from Pharohs Dreames, 


| 38. 
OnToſeph's Speech to his Brethren. 


'e Oe, fetch your Brother (ſaid th Egyptian Lord) 
[fyou intend our Garniers ſhall afford 
Your craving wants their ſo deſir'd ſupplies ; 
If He come not,by Pharoes life, y'are Spies - 
Ev'aas your Suits expe to findour Grace, 
Bring 4izz ; ordare not to behold my face: 
Some little food,to ſerve you on the way, 
We here allow,bnt not to feed delay , 
When you preſent your Brother to our Hand, 
Ye ſhall haveplenty,and poſſeſſe the Land ; 
Away z and let your quicke obedience give 
The carneſt of your Faiths ; Do this and live : 
If not ;your wilfull wants muſt want ſupply, 
For ye are Spzes, and ye (hall ſurely dye: 
Great God, th'Egyptian Lord reſembles Thee; 
The Brother's Jeſus ; and the Suitors P77. 
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39. 
Of common Devotion, 


'@ 4 God and Souldiers we alikeadore 
Ev'natthe Brink of danger, not before : 
After deliverance ,both alike requited; 

Our God's forgotten, and our Souldter's (lighted, 


40. | 
Onthe Day of Indgement. 


O When ſhal that tie come,whe the loud Trump 

Shall wake my ſleeping Aſhes from the Dump 

Of their ſad Yrne!. That bleſſed Day, wherein 

My glorif'd, my metamorphiz'd Skin 

Shall circumplexe and terminate that freſh 

Ard new refined ſubſtance of this fle(l: ! 

When my tranſparent Fleſh, diſchargd fro groancs, 

And paynes, ſhall hang upon new poliſht Bores ! 

When as tny Body ſhall re-entertaine 

Her cleanſed Soule, and never part againe! 

VVhenas my Soule ſhall,by a new Indenture, 

Poſleſither new-built houſe, come down and enter ! 

VVhen as my Body and my Soule ſhall plight ? 

Inviolable faith, and never fight 

Nor wrangle more, nqr alcercat,agin, 

About that ſtrife-begetting queſtion, $1»! 

VVhen Soule and Body ſhall receive their Doome 

Ot O'yee Bleſſed of my Father Come! 

VVhen Death ſhall be exil'd, and damn'd to dwell 

VVichin her proper and true Center, He/! 
$ VVhere 
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VVhere that old Tempter ſhall be bound in Chaynes, 


And over.whelm'd with everlaſting paynes ; 
VVhilſt I (hall ir,and,in full Glory, ſing 
Perpetuall Anthems to my Indge,my King, 


41. 
Op Death. 


VV Hy ſhould we nor, as well,defier Death, 

i As Sleep>No diffrence,but alittle Breath : 
"Tisall but Ref ,*cis all but a Releafing 

Our tyred lims, V Vhy then noralike pleaſing > 
Being burthen'd with the ſorrowes of the D ay, 

VVe wiſh fornight ; which,being come, we lay 
Our Bodies downe; yet when our very Breath 

Is yrkeſome to us, w'arc affraid of Death - 

Our Sleepe is oft accompanied with Frights, 
Diſtracting Dreaines and dangers of thenights ; 
VVkenin the Sheets of Death,our Bodie's {ure 
From all ſuch Evils, and we ſleepe ſecure: (ther > 
VVhat matter, Doune,or Earth? what boots it whe- 
Alas, Our Bodye's ſenſible of neither : 

Things thatare ſenſlcfle feele nor paynes nor eaſe , 
Tell me ; and why not Wormes as wellas Fleas > 

In Sleepe, we know not whether our clos'd eyes 
Shall ever wake ; from Death ware ſure to riſe : 

], bur 'tis long firſt : O,is that our feares ? 

Dare we truſt God for Njghts?and not for Teares Þ 
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42+ 
On the Body of Man, 


M Ans Body's like a Houſe : Hisgreater Boyes, 

Are the maine Timber; And the leſſer Ones, 
Are ſmaller Splints : His Ribs are Laths, daubd o'er, 
Plaiſter'd with fefh,and blond: his Mouth's the Doore: * 
His Throar's the narrow Entry : And his Heart * 
Isthe Great Chamber, full of curious Art : 
His Mdreife, isa large partition Wall, 
"Twixt the Great Chamber,and the ſpacious Hal : 
His Stomacke is the Kitchin,where the Meate 
Is often but halfe ſod, for want of Heate : 
His Spleen'sa Yeſſe/l, Nature does allot 

# * To take the skimme, that riſes from the Pot : 
His Lungs are like the Be//owes that reſpire 
In ev'ry office, quickning ev'cy Fire: 
His Noſe, the Chimpey is,whereby are vented 
Such Fumes, as with the Belowes are augmented : 
His Bowels are the S:»ke,whoſe part's to dreine 
All noyſome filth,and keepe the X7tchin cleane : 
His Eyes like Chriſtall Windowes cleare and bright _ 
Lets inthe 064ie&,and lets out the fight - : 
And as the Timber is, or great or ſmall, 
Or ſtrong or weake; 'tis apt to ſtand,or fall, 
Yetis the likelyeſt Building ſometimes knowne, 
To fall by obvious Chances; overthrowne, 
Oft-times by Tempeſts, by the full mourh'd Blzfis 
OfHeay'n , Sometimes by Firc; Somtimes it waſts 
Throughunadvis'd »egle?? : Put caſe, the _ 
Were ruin-proofe , by nature,ftrong enough, 
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To conquer Time and Age : Put caſe,it ſhould 
Ne'er know an end, Alas, Our Leaſes wonld: 
What haſt thou then, proud feſh and blond,to boaſt? 
Thy Dayes are ev'll, at beſt, ; but few,at moſt ; 

But ſad, at merryeſt, and but weake at firongeſt ; 
Vaſuce, at ſareſt ; and but ſhorr,at longeſt, 


43- 
On the young man in the Goſpel. 


Ow well our Saviour and the landed Yonth 
Agreed alittle while > And,to ſay truth, 
Had he had will and powerin his hand, 
To keepe the Law,butas he kept his Laxd; 
No doubr, his ſoule had found the ſweet fruition 
Of his ownechoycedeſires without Petition : 
But he muſt-Sell and Follow, or elſe,not 
Obtaine his heav'n : O now his heav'ns roo hot : 
He cannot ſtay ; he has no bufineſle there : 
Hee'l rather miſſe, then buy his heav'n roo deare : 
When Broth's too hot for haſty hounds, how they 
Will licke their ſcalaed lips ,and ſneake away | 


44- 
On Mans gvoaneſſe and Gods love. 


©) loves not Man, becauſe that Man is 200d; 
For Man is ſinfull,becauſe Fleſh and Blood : 
We argue falſe: It rather may behove us, 
Tothinke us good, 'cauſe God thinks good to love us, 
Hee that ſhall argue up from Man to God, 
Takes but the paines to gather his owne Kod ; _ 
__ vas 
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Who from ſuch Premifles,ſhall drawe's Concls fron, 
Makes but a Sy/logiſme of his owne contu(ton, 


45 
On Mans Plea. ; 


M Ans Pleato Man, is, That he never more 

Will begge and that he never begg'd betore: 

Mans Plea to God, is, That hedid obtaine 

A former Suit,and therefore ſues againe. 

How good a God we ſerve ; that when we ſue, 
Makes his old gifts th'examples of his new ! 


46. 
On Furio. 


| Lei will not forgiue ; F#rio beware: 
Furio will curſe himſelfe inthe Lords Prayer. 


47» 
0# Martha and Mary, 


M7 , With joy,receiv'd her bleſſed Lord , 
Her Lord the welcoms, feaſts, andentertains : 
Mary late iilent ; heares,but ſpeakesno word ; 
Martha takesall, and Mary takes no paines: 
Mary's to heare; tofteaſt him Martha's care is ; 
Now which is greater, Martha's love,or Mary's ? 


Martha is fall of crouble,to-prepare ; 
Martha teſpeRs his good beyond her owne : | 


Mary 


Butt _ 
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Mary (its ſtill at eaſe, and takes no care, 
Mary deſires to pleaſe her ſelfe, alone: 
The pleaſure's Maryes ; Martha's all the care is ; 

Now which is greater, Martha's love, or Maryes? 


Tis true; Our bleſſed Lord was Martha's Gueſt ; 
Mary was his; and, inhis fea(t, delighted : 
Now which hath greater reaſon to love beſt, 
The bountifull Invitor, or th'invited >? 
Sure, both lov'd well , But Mary was the detter, 
And therefore ſhould, in reaſon, love the betrer 8 


Marye's was ſpirituall ; Martha's love was carnall, | 
Tone kiſt his hand ; The other, burtthe Glove : 
As far as mortall is beneath eternall, 
So faris Martha's lefle then Marye's love: (bers 
How bleſt is he, Great God, whoſe heart remem- 
Marye's to Thee ; and Martha's to thy Members ! 


48. 
Onour Bleſſed Saviour. 


VVE ofren readour bleſſed Saviour wept ; 

But never laught, and ſeldome that he ſlept - 
Ah, ſure his heavy eyes did wake, and weepe 

Forus that ſin, ſo oft, in Mirth, and Sleepe, 


49+ 
On $11n4s. 


C1»nes inreſpetof Man, all mortall be 
WAI venig)}, eſs, in reſpe& of Thee, 
E 


— 
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50; 
On Mans behavionr to God. 


VV* uſe our Ged, as Vs'rers doe their bands; 
Weoftcn beare him in our hearts,our hands; 
His Paths are beaten, and his ayes are trod, 

So long as hce's a profitable God: 

Bur when the Money's paid, the Profit's taken, 

Our B«xgsarc.cancel'd, and our God's forſaken. 


5l. 
On ManisCruely. 


' A Nddar'it thou venture ſtill to livein Sin, 
And crucifie thy dying Lord agin ? 

Were not his Pargs ſufficient? muſt he bleed 
Yet more? O, muit our (infull pleaſures feed___ 
Vponhis Torments ; and augment the Story 
Ofthe ſad paſſion of the Lord of Glory ! 

Is there no pitty > Is rhete noremor(e 

In humane brefts > Is there a firme divorſc 
Betwixt all mercy, andthe hearts of Men ? 
Parted forexer? ne'r to meer agen? 

Nomerty bides with us: *T1s thou, alone, 

Haſt it,fwcet Jeſu} for us,that have none 

For Thee: Thou haſt fore-ſtal'd our Markets ſo, 
That all's Above, and we have none Below : 
Nay,blefled Lord, we have not wherewithall 
To ſerve our ſhifcleſſe ſelves, nnlefle we call 
To thee, that art our Sav:0ur,and haſt power ., 
To give, and wliota we Crucifye, cach hower : 
Woeare 
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Wearecruell (Lord) rothce, andourfſelves too; 
IE 5v forgive's ; we know #0t what we doe, 


52. 
Mans Proeereſſe, 


Jt Earth is thar forbiden Tc that growves 
Ith' midfit of Paradiſe , Her Fruit that ſhowes 
So ſweet, {o faire, ſo pleaſing rotheeyes, 

Is worldly pleaſurein a faire diſguize : 

The Fleſh fuggeſts+T he fruit s fazre and good 

CApt to make wiſe, and a delicious Food, 

It hath a ſecret vertue, wherewithall 

To make you Gods, and not toaye at all, © 
Manraſts, and tempts the trailty ofhis Brother; 
His Brothereats , One bits calls on ahother: 
His guilty Conſcience opes his eyes; He ſees, 

He ſees hisempty nakednefle, and flees ; . 
He ſtieches flender Frg-leaves, and does frame 
Poore Arguments t'excuſc his Sin,his Shange : 
Bur in the cooler evening of his Dayes, 
 Thevoyce calls Adam : Adam's in a Maze : 

His Conſcience bids him run : The voyce purſues, 
Poore Adam trembles, ere he knowes the newes : 
LAdam muſt quit the Garden, leſt he ſtrive 

To taſt the ſaving Tree of life, and live ; 

Poore Man muſt goe ; But whether is he bound ? 
Ev'nto the place from whence he came,the Crownd. 
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vit 42. ie BS 4A 
Onthe two great Flouds. 


Two Flouds | read of; Water, and of Wine , 

The firſt was Nozbs ; Lot, thelaſt was thine : 

The firſt wasthe Efed? 4 The laſt, the Conſe 

Of hat foule Sin,ageinſtthe ſacred Lawes 

Of God and Nature, Inceft : Noah found 

An Arke to ſave him, but poore Lot was drownd ; 
Good Neb found an Ark ; but Lot found none : | 
Ware ſafer in Gods hands then in our owne : 
The former flood of waters did extend 

But ſome few dayes, this latter ha's no end ; | 
They bochdeftroy/d; kno wnot which the worſt : | 
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The laf1sev'nas Gen'rall, as the firft : 

The firſt being ceas'd, the world beganto fill ; | 

The laſt depopulates, and waſts it (ill; (ther, | 
/ Both F4aug5 orewelm'd both Man and beaſt toge-! | 

The laſt. is worſt, it there be beſt of either : 

The firſt are ceasg'd:; Heav'avow'd it by a Signe ; 

When fhall we ſee 4 Rainebow after Wine ? 


- 54+ 
OnFuea. 


Fa quot the Scriptures onthy. fide; 
And makſk Rebeeee patronize thy prides; 
Theuſay'ſt that ſhe wore Zar- rivgs : Did ſhe fo? 
Know this withall, She bore the Pitcher too : 
| Thou may'i, like her, weare £ar-rings, ifthy pride 
N Canſtoope to what, Rebecca did befide, and 
$ 


SE 
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55» 
On Abrahams ſervant, 


Tris faithfull Servent will not feed, vatill 

He doe his truſt-repoſing Maſters will: 

There's many, now, that will nor cat before 

They ſpeed their Maſters work : T hey'l drink the more. 


56, 
0n Alexander. 


O marvel}, thou great Monarch, did'ft complaine 

And weep,there were noother worlds to gaine; 
Thy griefes and thy complaints were nor amitle ; 
Was Griefe enough, that findes no world but this. 


57- 
Onraſh Iudgement, 


Vdge not too faſt : This Tree that does appeare 
bs rhrandgents be fruitfall che next yeare : 
Haſt thou nor patience to expe the hower 3 

I feare thy owne are Crabs they be ſo fower : 
Thy Judgement oft may rread befide the Text ; 
A Saul to day, may prove a Paul, thenexr, 


58, 
0n lacobs parchaſe. 


Ow poore was 7acobs motion, and how ſirange 
His offer | How unequall was th'exchange ! 
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Why could nor hupgry Ze ſtrive t'enhaunce 

Hispricea little? So much nndoctoar? 

Well might he give him Bread and drink to boot : 

An ecaſie pxice! Thecaſc iseven our owne; | | 

For toyes we often ſell our Heaven, our Crowne... + 
59» 

On Eſas. 

VV Hat haſt thou done > Nay what ſhal ſas do? 

| Loſt both his Birthright, and his Bleſi7ng to0 ! 

VVhat hath poore E/aa lett,but empry teares, 

And Plaints, that cangot. reach the old mans cares? . 

What with thy Fathers Diet,and chine owne, 

Thy Birthright's aliend, and thy Bleſiing's gone: 

How does one miſchiefe overtake an other : 

In both, how overtaken by a Brother? 

Conld thy imperious ftomack but have ftay'd, 

And if thy Fathers had nor bin delay'd, 

Thou had'ſt norneed have wept and pleaded (0, 

But kept thy Birthright,and thy Blefing t00 : 

Had Cap poprolÞ rom, thy unlucky hand -..! 

Diſpatck's thy Yenz'ox,as it did thy Land, 

Thy ſorrowes had not made ſogreat a Heape, 

That had not bin fo deare;nor this,ſo cheape: 

Had thine given place but rothy Fathers will, 

Thad'i had thy Birthright gand thy Blefing fill, 


UM 
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60. 
Onthe abſence of a bleſſing. 


Hebleſfing gon, what do's there now remaine > 
; Eſau's offended, 1acob muſt be flaine : 
The heart of man once empryed ofa Grace, 
How ſoone the Devi{ljoſtles in the place ! 


EI. 
On the younger Brother, 


I Know, the Elder and the Xonrer, too, 
Areboth alike to God; Nor one,nor other 
Can plead their yeares, But yer we often doe 
Obſerve, the Bleſſing's on the yonzer Brother : 
The Scripture notes ir, but does ſpare to ſhow: | 
A reaſon; therefore, I deſpaire toknow. 
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62. 
On Kain, 


REioce that Monſter ſpilt his Brothers blood, 


Ware ſure the fourth part otthe world was god : 


O,what a'dearth of goodnes did there grow, 
When the Foxrth part was murd'red at a blow ! 
| k 63. 
On therighteous Man. 


Romiſe is att : And Det implyes a payment : 
=_How canthe righteous, then dout food, 8 raymer? 


By 
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63. 
On Faith, Love, and Charity, 


BY nature F4ith is fiery, and it tends 


Still upward : Love, by native courſe, deſcends: 


But Charity, whoſe nature doth confound 

And mixe the former two, moves ever round : 
Lord, let thy Love deſcend, and then the Fire 
Of ſprightly F «th ſhall kindle, and aſpire : 
O,then,my circling Charity ſhall move 

In proper motion, mixt of Faith and Love. 


64. 
0nTacobs Pillow. 


He Bed, was Earth: The raiſed Pillow, Stones, 


 Whereon poore 7aceb reſts his head, his Bones ; 


Heav'n was his Canopy; The Shades of night 
Were his drawne Curi4ines, to exclude the Light : 
Poore State for 1ſacks heyre ! It ſeemes to me, 
His Cattell found as ſoft a Bed, as Hee : 

Yet God appearcd there, his oy, his Crowne ; 
God uc wat alway ſeene in Beds of Doune : 

O, if that God ſhall pleaſe ro make my Bed, 

I care net where I reſt my Bones, my Head ; 


With Thee, my wants can never proovye extreame ; 


With 1406s Pillow, give me Tacobs Dreame. 


Faich 
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65. 
On Faith. 


F Aith do's acknowledge Gifts, altho we have nor; 
[t keepes unſeene thoſe Sins, Confeſſion hid nor; 


It makes us ro enjoy the Goods we bavenor 


It counts as done, thoſe pious deeds, we did nor; 
It workes; endowes, it freely 'accepts it hides : 
What Grace is abſent where true Faith abides? 


.- 66: 
Ox Lacheus, 


ME thinks, I ſee, with what a buſie haſt, 


Zacheas climb'd the Tree : Bur, O, how faſt 


How full of ſpeed, canſt thou imagine (when 
Our Savior call'd) he powder'd downe agen ! 
He ne's made tryall if the boughes were found, 
Or rotten; nor how. far'twas to the ground : 
There was no danger fear'd : Ar ſuch a Call, 
Hee'! venture nothing , that dare feare a fall: 
Needs muſt he downe, by ſuch a Spirit driven ; 
Nor could he fall, unlefſc he fell ro Heaves : 
Downe catne Zachers, raviſht fromthe Tree; 
Bird that was ſhor, ne'r dropt ſo quicke as he. 


67. 
On the Thiefe and Slanderer, 


Ti T hiefe,and Sland'rer are almofi the ſame 


. 
. 


Tone ſteales my goods; the tother, my good name: .., 


T'one lives in ſcorne; the other dics in fhame, 
F 
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How 


i 
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68; 
On Abram pleading for Sodome. 


p4J2" loth was righteous Abraham to ceaſe, 
'4 ITobeat the price of lutfull Sedowy peace ! 

cke how ys boldneſle.i .Interecpts 

ods {nft/ce, Brings his Meroy downe, by ſteps: 
He dare not bid ſo few as Tew, ar firit ; 
Nor yet from Fifty righteous perſons, durſt 
His Zeale,on ſudden, make roo great a fall, 
Although he wiſhe ſalvation tochem all. 
Great\ God: : Thy dying Sox has pow'rto cleare 
A world of fnnes, that,one (hallnor ——_—__ | 
Befozezhine: eyes; What wo ben, |. 
To ſee theefall,from Fifty downe to Ten !. 

69, ÞF # YE ' 
bs Mans goodneſſe. " 


Tay 3 hand, g rear God, created all hingsgood : 

Pac Mane, 'd,and in defiance flop: , | 
dinſthis.owne Creativnyand did Raine; - - 

Nay loſt that dneſfe which the Beaſts retaine x 

Whats, hap ha's Man, poore Man, abovethe reſt, 

That hath Fleſſs govdneſe left him, then a Beaſf ! 


-” 
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” legg'd Zachews, "Twas the bippleſt Tire” 
Se maortallchimb'd ; Lmeane,2o Thee : L 
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Thy paynes in going up, receiv'd the Crowne 
Ofall thy labour, at thy comming downe: 

Thy Statureslownalſ&gave thee faire occafion 
To mount that Tree; that Tree,to find Salvation: 
But was'r the Tree, Zachews > No, t'was Hee, 
Whoſebleceding Body dy'd upon the Tree, 


71. 
Onthe Roman, Turke, and CAtheif. 


Tx Roman worſhips God upon the wall ; 
The Tarke, a falſe God ; Th'Arheiff, none at all. 


73. 
On Babels Building. 


Reat God, no ſooner borne, but we begin 
Babelsaccurs'd Foundation, by our Six: 
Our #hoazhts,our words, our deeds are ever yeelding 
The ſad materials of our finfull Building : 
Should nor thy Grace prevent it, it would even 
Riſe, and riſe up, untill it reach'd to heaven: 
Lord,ere our Bsild;ng ſhall begin to ſhow, . 
Confound our Levguage,and our Beilding too, 


73: 
On the T heife andthe Lyer, 


T= Lyer and the T hiefe have one Vocation; 

Their difference isbut only in their Faſbjon; 
They both deceive ; bur diverſly proceed; *4 \/ 
The firſt deceives by Word ; the laſt, by Deen, 

F2 | | Marke 
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_ . Divine Fanties., Lian.l 
On the Egyptians F amint. - | 
M Arke but the courſe the pin'de Eeypiays.run : 


When all their coy»,when all their cornis done: 


They cometo 7oſeph, and their ſtomacks plead; 


They chige their beaſts for corx,their flocks for bread, 


Yer ſtill chey want : Obſerve what now they doe , 
They give their Zands,and yeeld their Bodzes too ; 
Now they have Corne enough, and now, they ſhall 
Have ſeed to ſow their barren ſoyle withall ; 
Provided that the fift of their encreaſe 

Be Pharoe's : Now their ſhomacksare at peace : 
Thus when the Famine of the VYord ſhall ſtrike 
Our hungry Sosles , our Soules muſt doe the like: 
We firſt muſt pare with, (as by theirdireions) 
Our Flocks, our Beaſts, our Beſtiall AfetFions, '- 


Whenthcy are gone, what then muſt Sinners doe > 


Give up their Lazds, their Sexes, and Bodjes to0: 
O, then our hearts (hall be refreſht and fed, 
Wee ſhall have ſeed ro ſowe, and preſent Bread : 


* - 


Co—_— the fift ofour encreaſe, 
Wee ſha 


How ſlow art thou to rake ! how free to give ! 


7 5- 
0n Zachtns. 


have plenty, and our ſoules have peace - 
How art thou pleas'd, good God, that Mar (hold live ! 


Ellclimb'd,Zachews, "Twas a ſtep well given; 
Fro hence tort Tree; 8 ir che Tree to _ 
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76. 
onthe Plough-man, 


Heare the whiſtling ?lough-m4n, all day long, 


| Hapebdrua his labour with a chearefull foog "7 


His Bed's a Pad of Straw, His dyet, courſe, 
In both, he fares not better then his Horſe : 

He ſeldome flakes his thirſt, but fromthe Pumpe, 
And yet his heart is blithe ; his viſage, plumpe , 


His thoughts are nereacquainted with ſuch things, 


As Griefes Or Feares, He onely ſweats, and (ings + 
When as the Landed Lord, thatcannor dine 
Without a Qualme, if not refreſhe with Wine ; 


Thatcannor judge that controverted caſe, - 


> 


'Twixt meat & mouth, without the Brihe of Sauce; 


. Thatclaimes the ſervice of the pureſt linnen, 


To pamper and to ſhroud hisdaintyskinin, 
Groages out bis dayes,io lab'ringto appeaſe 
The rage ofecither Buiſnes, or Diſeaſe 2 

Alas, his filken Robes, his coltly Diet 

Can lenda little pleaſure, but no Quzer : 
Theuntold ſummes ofhis deſcended wealth 
Cangive his Body plenty, butnot Health: 
The one, in Paynes, and want, poſleſſes all ; 
Tother, in Plenty, findes no peace at all, 
'Tis ſtrange ! And yet thecauſc iseaſly knowne ;; 
Tone's at Goa finding ; other, at his own, 


F3 Thar 


— 
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[Ht erm HetKingdomie, and none other, happy'i Bs, - | 
wWher fe ani his Airds Wogey _ 7-1 


75 ig, chop! | 
| On rank Gi 1, Moſes, . 


Gnvvent crate hopped eppein i Fire; 

The third time, he was knowne to Moſes 
Vponrnovnt Shes, cloath'd in parrr- lr AMV 
Thrice God ed Man: 6rB,waltowing i | 
HisTowfe poſſution: arid baſe Myre of Sib; £14 
And liketo = por 'davghrer does bemone | 
Cn Nvens ,forhis owne: | 

he next opprares in Fyre, whoſe bright - | 
Andgentle eſtes mts nor, but girelight;, | 
To Fol Shar: boom pe 
To d'offhis is nd : 
Thelaſt eppifincethill be in that Lois, 
Where every'Soule ſhall render an Account 
Of good dr epill, where all things Tranſitory - 


Shall Ton Chet recrbe crownd with perfet Glory. 
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WE 
'09 Gods Law. 
Thy Sacred Zaw,OGod, © 7 
Is like to Mos 2$/ od: 7 1 
' If wee buzikeepe ivin onchend, i 


It will doe Wonders:inthe Land ; 

If wee ſleight and throw it. to the Ground 
'Twill turnea Serpent: , atidinfticta Viwobitid i 
A Wound that Fleſh and Blood cannot cadre. 

Nor ſalve , untill the &r4zen Serpent cure: 
I'wiſh vor, Lerd,zhou ſholdwicheld it, 
Nor wold I have it ,and not _ it : 
\Oreachmiethen,my Gag: : \ CF 
Te handleMost's Red. Pa 


« * $5; Ke; _— uf 
I _—_ On PinQOSricke! 


Ve God's not like to Pherdh, to require 

His tale of BY ick8, arhd þiv6 A0-S1P av for Fire : 
His workemen wanted $ traw,and yet were laſht, 
For not performance : We have Straw anthrafht, 
Yet weare idie;and we winch;andkicke © 
Againſt our Burthens, and returne no Bricke : 

c ſpend Hbr- Straw Hor- Liner the Stable, f * 

And thert We ery 3 'Alat! 37 afe norable: * a 
Thitke'noton Iraels ſuffermngs, itrthar day, 
When thy offended Juſtice ſhall repay 
Our laboutt bord, when thou uphenvA thy Row, 
Thinike; Pharoh was & Tyrant", Thou; 4 ':{ Thi 
is 


{ 
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8& 
On the inſatiab/eneſſs ef Mans heart. 


Tis Globe of earth ha's.not thepow'r to fill 
The Hearkof Man, butiit defiers till: 

By him tharfeckes; the Cauſc is cafly ound ; 
The Hearr's Triangular; The Earth is Round; 
He may:befull z but, never to the brim. - 
Be fillfd wich Earth;tillearth be-fill'd with him. 


he 200799 Bon f bay 2815 ana 
82. 
OnPharoc's berd-heartednes. 


P Lage: after Plagwer> And yet not Pharob yeeld 
T poore 1ſrael?Vas thy heart ſo ſicel'd, 
Rebellious Tyrant, that ir dare withſtand 
The oft repeated Ivdgewents of Heav'ns hand + 
Could neither Mercigs oule,per Iadeements thunder 
Diflolve, nor breake thy flioty hearc in ſander? 
No, no, what Su» bzames ſoften not, they harden; 
Purposd Rebebions arcallecpe to Pardon, ..; + 


1%.%J0 21 > te T1 Bot ks 
Onthe change of Pharoc's fortunes. 
7 SOUITSL 44k! , Je 3 


Oo 


while oſopb liv 


Blerye what proce great Phur'rkingdom found 
Profprome, 


His happy dayes! Heav'as plague. iofiiting hand 
Was tos Kranger to his mcefull Land. 


Peacewagentayld upon his all Throws gc 7 | 
His Landhad Mew, amnthe Vodd ied pong 


scround 


| 
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His full deſiers over-flowd their Brim, 

F avonrs came downe unask't,unforght by him : 

His Scepter floriſh'd, from a God unknowno, : 

No need to trouble any of hisowne : 

While 7oſeph liv'd, his Bleſsings had no end ; 

That God was his, whil'li he was Joſephs Frend: 

Theſe temp'rall Bleſsings heav'n doth, often, ſhare 

V to the wicked,at the Good-mans Prayer : 

Bur 1oſeph dyes : And Toſephs Sons muſt fall 

Beneath cheir Burtheus, and be ſcourg'd withall ;' 

Whilſt Tyrant Pharoh's mnre ſevererhand 

Keeps them laborious Pris'ners in his Land : 

God oft permits his Childrento be burld 

Into diftreſſe, to weane them from the world : 

Bur Pharohs Bleſſings alter with his Brow ; 

The budding Scepter's turn'da Serpent now : 

His Land muſt groan; her plagues muſt ftill encreaſe, 

11ill 7acobs Offspring ſhall find 1acebs peace; 

Gods Children are the Apples of hs Eye, 

W hoſe touch is death, if beeing toucht , they cry : 

Now Tyrant Pharoh dares no longer chnſe, 

Iſrael muſt goe : Pharoh repents, purſues, 

Pharoh wants Brick ; Pharoh, erc long, I feare, 

Will find the purchaſe of his Brick roo deare: 

Moſes holds forth his Rod : The Seas divide ; 

The:Waves are tern'd tro Walls oneither fide ; 

They paſle ſecure , Pharoh purſues them till : 

God leaves his Childrento the brunt of Il : 

The Chariot-Wheeles flye oft, the Harneſſe cracks z 

One wants a Nayle , the next, a Hammey lacks : 

How Man is croſs d andpuzze din that Plot, 

Where Heav'n denyes ſucceſſe, andproſpers not | 
G Moſes 
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Moſes holds forth his Rod : The Zafterne wind. 
Calls backe the Tydes : The parted Waters ioynd, 
And overwhelmd great Phars and Pharoes Hoſt , 


None fcap'd to rell the newes: All drownd, andloft : 


Thus thrives Revellion.: Plegues,nor doing good, 
Ofr-times conclude their Ceremony in Blood : 

Thus bardned hearts grow more and more obdure , 
And Heav'n cuts off, when Earth is moſt ſecure. 


84. 
On the firſt born. 


Ti Firſt Borne of tl'Egyprtians all were ſlaine, 
From him that holds the Scepter to the Swayne : 

But all rhat are Firſ-borne in 1ſrael, be 

Accepted, Lord, and ſanQtified to. Thee : 

Thy lookes are alwayes turn'd vpon the Prime 

Ofall our A7ions, Vords,our thoughts ,our time; 

Thy pleaſed E ye is fixt upon the Firſt, +... - 

Aad from the Womb w'are thine, or clic accurſt. 


85» 
On baptized Infants. 


| Dare not judge thoſe Indge:nents, i!] advis'd, 
That hold ſuch Infants ſav'd, as dye, baptiz'd . 
What binders Life 2 Orizi»atthath bin 

New wafht away ; There's yer,no Attuall Sin + 
Death isth'Effe& of Sin - The Cauſe being gon, 
What ground is left for Death to-worke upon ? 
I know not: Butof [fracls ſons 'cis found, 

Moſes was lav'd; I read that none was drownd, 


No 
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86. 
On the grumbling Iſraelites, 


N? ſooner our,bur grumble 2 Is the Brick 
So ſoone forgotten ?*'Tis a common trick: , 
Serve God in Plenty 2 Egypt can doe thus , 
Nothankes to ſerve our God, when God ſerves us : 
Some ſullen Curres, when they perceive a Bone, 
Will wazz their Tayles and faune ; But ſuarle, if none, 

| WW | 

On Mars Rebellion, 


, How perverſe is Fleſh and Bloud ! in whom . 


"Rebellion bloſſomes from the very Wombe ! 


Whar Heav'n commands, how lame'we are to do ! 
And things forbid how ſoone perſwaded ti * 
"Ve never read rebellious 7ſra& did ; 


Bow to firapge Gods, till 1{rae! was forbid =, jy 
88. 
0nlſracl, 


T7 Ad 7/rael, in her want, been-truely humbled, 
H IſFel had prayd,& grond to heav'n,nor grumbled- 
Bur 1/7'el wanted food. 1/7els complaint 
Could notbe fervent, 1/7e/ being faint: 

Iſret gets food : Now 1/7 is ſofull, 
That her Devotion, and her Zeale is dull: 
Lord when art thou in ſeaſon > When's the time, 
.Todoethee ſervice? hte” Zealeinprime ? A | 
6 2 - ''S 


6 


..1\ Divine Fancies, L1>. 1. 


II 


Bepurto death : The Mwriherer mull dye; 
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'Tis alwayes cither not full ripe or waſting : 
We cannot ſerve our God nor Full nor Faſting, 


89, 
On the Sinners Refuge, — 


H*® that ſhall ſhed, with a preſumptuoushand, 
The blood of Man; muſt,by thy juſt command 


Thy Law denyes him refuge where to flye: ; 
Great Gnd our hands have flaia a mar; nay further, | 
They haye commitred a preſumptuous murther , | 
Vpon a guiltles Afax.; Nay, what is worſe, 
They have betrafd our Brother to the Curie 
Of a reproachtull 4474; Nay ,what exceeds, ,- . 
Ir isour £94, our dying Savonr bleeds.” 7 | 
Nay more; It is thy Sox; thy only Son; * -» * 
All this have we;a!l chis our hands have done: 
On what deare Obie2?s {hall we turne oureye 2 
Looketothe aw O, by che Law,we dye by 
Is there'tio Xe wee, Lord > No place that ſhall 
Secure our Soules from Death > Ah,none at all >- 
What ſhall poore Hortals.do? Thy Lawesare j1{t, 
And moſt irrevocable: Shall we truſt 
Or yero,pur owne Merits,and be freed | 

004 Workes > I; there were helpe indeed !/ 
Is there no City for a Soule ro flye, 
And fave it felfe: Muſt, we reſolve ro dye > 
O Infinite ! O'(hve coberexpreft >) *, © 
Nay,not tbe conceived by the breſt * 
Of Men or Angels !'O tranſcendent. Love ! 
The ! as farre above. 

ws & bo 6 2a Y # F# . The 


T_T} CEP Cs 


Lis: I. Dirvine Fancies. 


_ 


45 


Thereach of Hax,as mans deſerts areunder 

The ſacred Benefir of ſo bleft a Wonder ! 

That very Blood our 6ntull handshave ſhed, 

Cryes loud for Mercy,and thoſe Wounds do plead 
For thoſe that made them: hethat pleades, forgives; 
And is both God and cAMean ; both dead,and lives, 
He,whom we murther'd,is become out Gar atm , 
Hee's Man, to ſuffer ; and hee's God to pardes : 
Here's our Proteddion , Here,our Refuge City, 
Whoſe living ſprings run Prety and Prrty - 
Goethen,my Soule,and paſſe the common Bounds 
Of Paſsion , Goe,and kneele before his Wourds , 

Go tonch them with thy lips:thon need(t nor feare ; 
They will not bleed afreſh,though Thou be rhece : 
Bur if they doe, that very Boos, thou ſpilr, 
Beleev'c,willplead thy. Pardon,not thy Guilt. 


90s , 


On the depofing of Princes. 


| || Know not by what vertue Rowe depoles 


A Chriſtian Prince : Did Aaron command Moſes? 
If ſacred Scriptures mention ſuch a thing, 
Sure Rem has colour to depole a King, 


91. 
OnPETERSMKeer. 
Th pow's of Peter does allpow'rexcell; 


He opens Heav'n , He (huts the Doores of Hell > 


The Xeyes are his; In whar a cafe werethey, 


Should Peters Snceoffors miſtake the Kg f _ 
ag Fo 
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92, 
0n Offrines, 


Ak all ſuch 0ffrings,as are cruſhr, and bruis'd, | 
Forbid thy A/tar > May they not be us'd > | 
And muſt all broken things be ſet apart ? 

No,Lord : Thou wilt accept a Broken Heart. 


93 
Ox y ſarers . 


O Fallmen, Ysrers are not leaſtaccurſt ; 

They robb the Spittle,pinch th'Affiited worſt. 
In others gricte they'r moſt delighted in, 

Whilſt Grvers ſuffer for the Takers {in : 

O how unjulta Trade of life is that, 

Which makes the Lab'rers leanc;and th'idle, fat ! 


94- 
On Repemtance. 


C Anſt thon recover thy conſumed Fleſh, 
From the well-feaſted Wormes > Or put onfreſh : 
Canſt thou redeeme thy 4ſbes from the dead ? 

Or quit thy Carkas from her ſheet of Lead ? 
Canſtthou awaken thy earth-cloſed eyes ? 

Valock thy Marble Monument,and riſe ? | 
All chis thou mayſt performe, with as great caſe, 
As to Repent thee,morcall,when thou pleaſe - 
Its thy Grave,not Bed that thou art in - 
Thrart not ſleepe;but thou art dead. in Sin. 


Nature 
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95» 
On Wine and Water. 


NZ”: and Grace, who ever taſted borh, 

Differ as much, as Vine and Water doth : 

This clenſes, (if not groſly ſtayn'd with Sin) 

The outward Mar: but fcowers not, within: 

That cheares the heart, & makes the Courage bold, 
Quickensand warmes dead ſpirits that are cold: 

It fires the Blood, and makes the Soule dinixe - 
O:hat my Water, Lord,were turnd to Wine ! 


96. 
On Balams Aſſe. 


TH LAſſe,that for her {lowneſſe, was forbid 

To be 1mployed in Gods {ervice,did 

Performe good ſervice now, in being {low : 

The Aſſ received firipes,burt would not goc: 

She baulkd rhe way, and Balam could not guid hier: 

The A/ had farre more wiſedomethenthe Rider : 

The Meſfage being bad,the Aſſe was loth: 

To be the Bearer : 'Twasa happy floth ; 

' [was well for Balam: Had his Aſſe but tryde 

Another ſtep, Balam had ſurely dy'd : 

Poore Aſſe! And was thy faithtull ſervice payd 

With ofc-repeated ſtrokes > Hadſi thon obayd, 

Thy Lord had bought thy travell, with his blood: 

Such is Mans payment ,vfien, bad for Good : 

The 4ſſe begins to queſtion with his Maſter, 

Argues the caſe, pleads-why he went no faſter - TY 
ay, 
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Nay, ſhewes him Myſf'ries, far beyond his reach , 
Sure, God wants Prophets, when dull Aﬀes preach : 
The Aſſe perceives the Angel,and fals downe , 
When 3alaw ſecs him nor ; or ſees,unknowne - 
Nor is'c awonder: for Gods Spirre did paſle 
From blindfold Bala, into Balams Aſc. 


97. 
On ſomeraw Divines. 


COme raw Divixes,no ſooner are Egpous'd 

To their firſt Wives,and in the Temple hous', 
Buc ſtraight the Peace is broke : They now begia 
T'appoint the Feld, ro fight their Battailes in : 
School-men muſt war with School men,text with text : 
The firſt's the Chaldee's Paraphraſe , the next 
The Septuagints : Opinion thwarts Opinion , 
The Papiſt holds the firſt ; Thelafi,th'_1rminias , 
Andrthenthe Comncells muſt be call'd t'advice, 
What this of Lateran ſayes , what that of Nice : 
And here the poynt muſt beanew a , 
Arrius is falſe; and Bellirmine's confured : 
Thus with the ſharpe Ar:i/Pry of their Wit, 
They (hoot at Rendem, carcleſſewhere they hit : 
The ſlightly ſiudicd Fathers muſt be prayd, 
Although on ſmall acquaintance, in to ayd, 
Wholeglorious Farniſb muſt impoſe a gloſle 
Vpontheir P4izt,whoſe gold muſt gild their droſſe: 
Now Martinze Luther muſt be purg'd by them, 
From all his Errors, like a Scho00l-boyes Theame ; 
Free-wif's diſputed, Conſabſtantiation ; 
And the deepe Occan of Predeſtination, 
Where 
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Where, daring venter,oft,too far into't, 

They, Pharo-like, aredrownd both Horſe and Foot : 
Forgetting that the Sacred Law cnioynes 
New-married men tO {it beneath their Vines, 

And cheare their Wives : They muſt nor veater out 
To Warre, untill the Yeare be run abour. 


98, 
On Buying of the Bible, 


T2 but a folly to rejoyce,or boaſt, 

& How ſmal a price,thy wel-bought Pex'worth coſt: 
Vatill thy death, rkou ſhalt nor fully know 
Whether thy Parchaſe be good cheap,or noz 

And at that day,beleev'c, it will appeare, 

If not extreame]y cheape,extreamely dare. 


99. 
On the Buying of the New Teftament. 


Eader, If thou wilt prove no more 
Then what I rerme thee,ev'n before 
Thou aske the price, turne backe thine eye; 

If otherwiſe,unclaſpe and buy - " 

Know then, the Price of what thou buy'ſt, 

Is the deare Blood of Ieſws Chriſt , 

Which Price is over-deare to none, 

That dares protedt it with his owne - 

If thou ſtand guilty of the price, 

Ev'n ſave thy purſ-ſtrings,and be wiſe : 

Thy mony will but, in concluſion, 

Make purchaſe of thy owne Confuſion : , 
H ut 
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* Bur it thatguiir t be done away, 
Thou 'mayft as ſafely buy,as pay. 


109, 


Tomy Booke. 


7 Little Pinnace, ffrike thy Sayles, 
Lex ſlippe thy Anchor ? The VVinde fa) tes + 
And Sea-men oft in Calmes ave feare 
That foule, and boy frows weatber's neare | 
JF aroftions Storme ſhould 7iſc 
And blyfver from Cenſorrons Eycs, 
Althoagh3he ſmelling V Vaves be rough, 
Aud p my; 6 4/37 *s [afeenourh - 
Reſt., Reſt efillebbrng Tydes 
S ball make thee ftanch, RE; breme thy [ides , 
Whes VVinds ſhall ſerve,twyſt up thy Sayle, 
And flye before u proſÞ'rous Gale 
That all the Coaſters may ſort, 
And bid thee welcome tothy PORT. ; 
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Theſecond Booke: 


To Almighty G © 0. 


GE,” R D, Thou requir'ft the firft 
aw of all our Tire, © 
The firſt ofall our 4507s, and 
2 7 theprime' - . 
3 all our —; har. And, Lord,good reaſon, we, 
yWhen Thou giv'ſt all,ſhould give the Firſt tro Thee: 
Bur O, we often rob thee of thy duc, 
Like Elies Childrep, whom thy vengeance ſlne - 

H 2 Wwe 
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We pinch thy 0ffrizg to cnlarge our Fee ; 

"We keepe the Fat,and carvethe Zeaneto thee': 
Werhruſt our three-tooth'd Fleſh-hook in thy Por, 
That only, what the F/efb. hook takerh nor, 

We ſharetothee : Lord, weare ſtill deceiving, 
We takethe Prime,and feed thee with our leaving : 
Our Slutriſh Bowles are cream'd with ſoile & filth, 
Our Wheat is full of Chaffe, of Tares,our Tilth: 
Lord, what in Flefb and Bloodcan there be had, 
Thar's worth the having,when the beſt is bad, 
Here's nothing 2604, unlefſe thou pleaſe ro make it z 
O, then, if ought be worth the taking,take it. 


2. 
' On Gods Dyet. 


are Bcd ; when wee approch thy ſacred Fre, 

' F@ burne our Sacrifice, thou do'ftrequire 
The Heads of ev'ry Bealt that dyes , the Hearts ; 
Th'cncloſed Fatr; and all the Inward parts : 
Our Senſes and our Memories muſt be, 
All ſet apart and ſanRifi'd ro-Thee 
The ſtrength of our Deſires, the beſt perfeRions 
Of our imperfet Wills,the choyce AﬀeRions 
.Of our refined hearts muſt all conjoyne 
To ſecke thy Glory : They muſt all be thine: 
I know thy Dyer, Lord ; Of all the'reft,;. |; 
Thou do'ſi affe& the Head and Purinancebeft.” 
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(5, 9 3 « 4 
On Moſes Birth and Death, 


V VE read ; noſooner new-borne Hoſes crept 
[nto this vale of Teares,but th'Infant wept, 

Bur,being warned of his Deab;his Left, 

We find it ſtoried,that he ſung as faſt : 

Theſe ſev'rall Paſſions found their reaſon, why, 

He dy'dto live, but he was borne to aje: 

To whom this Tranfitory life ſhall bring 

Juſt cauſe to weepe ; there,death gives cauſe to fg. 


4+ 
On leptha's Yow. 


V IRorious 7eptha, could thy Zeale allow 
Noother way,then by a raſh-made Yow, 

T expreſſethy Thanks? AY ow,whole undertaking 

Wagsev'n a Sin more odious,then the making : 

"Twas cruell Pjety rhat raught thee how 

To paddle.in thy Dayghters Blood: But thou, 

Valucky Yirgi#,:wasthere none tO be: © - 

Betwixt thy Fathers motrall Brow; and Thee ? 

Why cam'ſt thou forth,ſweer Yirgim To what cnd 

Mad'tthouſuch needleſſehaft >: Thou cam't, to 

Thy filiall 7-iamp4 to thy Fathets Krearh, (lend 

Thou thought & romeert @ Blesing, and nor Death - 

Raſh lepths {- may not thy repentance quir 

That Yow,when Raſhneſſe was the Cauſe of it ? 

O cant thou not difpence with char,wherein | 

Thy Giri Religion's a nn * wa Sim?" : 
| 3 = 
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Bike unhappy,or thou cruel! rather ? 
Vahappy Cee And os FIG am 
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And brought the gembhetbacten Womb ſhould 


Did oqtansther Ange/; itnor He, 

Thrice bleſſed 7 gm,bringebe ſamotoches' > 
The Wife of Modabbi (nine moneths being run) 
Her Heav'n-ſ{aluted womb. brought forth a Sor - 


To thee, ſweet Yirgin, full of Grace and Heaven, 


A Child was borne,to us Sox was given - 
The name of hers way Seap/ep, borne to fight 
For captiv'd 1ſracl,and a Nazarite : 
Thine wasa Naz'rite roo,and borat to eaſe vs 
From Sathans burrhens,and his nameis Zefa - 
Sump/earcfponstd, and cooke in Martiageher | 
That was the child of an Idplarer'; 
Our Ieſ#« rookea wite,thar dow 4 the knee 
And ymrſhiptunknowne pop} as well as __ 
Aſſaulted Sauyſon mer; anidiiad to: dow ©: 
VVirh nfartr Ly0ny him too - 
 Ourvenquetivg Leſw parchat's higher fare ; 
His attorenoonXred Dat /indavertidine: vi. 
| Viftoriphws ve» op rg Th 
-PursF/27eyiioeny! Kafforharke 
VVhes outefinophing Noon man 
A greatoryweeries-in his Zyonrowound, 
Vxerimus 
Mis purchavd 


bighneftawab / ': 


x6 b4iF&0 © ils hes 


#0 


But 


Lin.I1l. Divine Eancces © 


But what ! Is Sampſon ſingular inthis > 
Did not oncleſw doethe likero bs ? 
Sampſon propounds a Riadte,and doeshide 
The folded Myſt'ry in his faithles Bride : 
Our bleſſed Ieſus propounds Riddles roo, 
Too hard for Man, his Bride unſought, rundoe - 
Tae 5r:a forſakes her Sampſon ; do's betroch her 
Toanew Love,and falily weds another ; 
Anddidnotthe adu!t'rous lewes forgoe 
Theirfirt Love leſaws, and torfake himeoo > _ 
Diſpleaſed: 67 had the choyce to wed 
The younger Sifter in the Elders ficad : 
Diſpleaſed Jeſw bad espous'd the Townger ; 
God fend her fairer; and affe ions ſtronger - 
Sampſonſent Foxes on his fiery errant, 
Amongrheir corn, made their crimes his warrar : 
Offended Jeſzzs ſhewes as able 6gnes 
Of wrath: His Foxes bave deſtroyd their Fincs - 
Our Sampſons loveto Delilah was luch, 
That for herſake poore Sampſon ſufter'd much : 
Our Jeſws had his Delilah : For her 
His Soule became to great a {nfferor, 
Sampſon was ſabje& 19 thaw ſeorve and fſhame!: 
And was not Jeſw:eventhe vaesy ſame.? 
Sampſon'sbetraydionthe Phik ffions hands, 
VVas bonngda while, but quickly/brake bis bands : 
Jeſ#s the firſt and{ſaconddaygconldbe 
The Graves.dhoſepris'ner;; butt, therhirf was trees 
In this they difter'd , Jeſus dying Breath 
Cry'd outfor Life ; but Sampſons cald for Death - 
Father forgive them , did our Jeſus cryC; | 
But Sampſon, Let me be reveng d and aye : a 
inc 
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Since then, ſweet Saviour, tis thy Death muſt eaſe us, 


We flye from Sawpſex,and appeale to eſe. 


6. 
Ox Elycs double cenſure. 


VV Hen barren Hare, proſtrate on the Floore, 
In beat of zeale and paſſion, did implore 


Redreſle from Heav'n, cenſorions £ly thought 


She had beene drunk,and checkt her for her: fault , 


Rough was his Cexſwre, and his Check, auſtere , 
Where mildneſſe ſhould be ns d,w are oft ſevere, 

But when hisluſtfull Sonaes, that could abuſe 
The Houſe of God, making her Porch their Stwes, 
Appear'dbefore him, his indulgent congue 
Compounded ratherthen rebuk'd che wrong , 


He dare nor ſhoot, for feare he wound his Ch:l/dt ; 


Where we ſhould be ſevere, ware ofttoo milde + 
Vnequall Ely! was thy Sentenceiuſt, 
To cenſure Leale and nor to puniſh Luft ? 
Could thy parentall mildneſſe but have paſt 
The former by ascas'ly,as the laſt, 

Or had the laſt,by juſt proportion,bin 

Rated but like the firſt ſuppoſed fin, 
Perchance thy aged head had found encreaſe 
Of ſome ſewdayes,and gone to {leepe,in peace: 
Paſcions miſplac'd are dangerous : Letall 
Remember Zlies Faults, with Elies Fall, 


Haſt 
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7. 
Onthe refining of Gold. 


H Aft thou obſerved how the curious hand 
Of the Refiver ſeckes to underſtand 

The inadult'rate pureneſle of hisGold > 

He walghs it firſt,and after does infold 

In Lead ;and then, commits « 80 the Fire, 
And, as the Lead conſumes,the Go/d drawes nigher 
To hisperteQion,withourt waſt or loſſe 

Of kis pure ſubſtance, bur his waight, his droſle : 
The Great Kefiner of Mans baſer Heart 

Vies the like, nay ſhowes the ſelte-ſame Are, ___ 
He weighs it, fic}, and finding it too full 

Of Traſh and Earth, he wraps it in ſome dull 

And leaden croſle, of Puniſhment, or Sir ; 

Then, tryes it in AfiAions Fire, wherein, 

The Lead and Drofſe _——__ rogether, 

And leaves the Heart refin'd, and quit of cither : 
Thus though Mans Heart be leflen'd by the Croſſe, 
Andlighter ; 'Tis but lighter by the Droſſe; 


8. 
On Dagon and the CArke, 


WAY Hat newes with Dgon? Is thy Shrine ſo hot, 
Thou canſt not keepe it > Or has Dagon got 
Thefalling ſicknes, that his Godſhip's found 

On ſuch a poſture, proſtrate on the Ground ? 

Poore helpleſſe God! Bur ſtay ! Is Dagon growne 

So weake ith'hamms: Nor ſtand, nor riſe, alone ? 

I 
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A God, and cannot riſe 2 Tis very odde ! 
He muſt have help, or lye : £ proper God ! 
Well, Dagox muſt xequier helpe of hands ; 
Vp Dagox gocsthe ſecond time, and ſtands. 
As contident as though his place had bin 
His owne, in Fee : Downe Dagon fallsagin : 
Bur Dagon's (hrewdly martyt'd with the jumpe; 
Loſt hands and Head;and nothing left but Bumpe : 
Sure, all's not-well with Dagoy, nowa late , 
Hee's either ſicke, or much torgot the State, | 
Belonging to ſogreat a God: Has none | 
Offcr'd ſome ſtinking Sacrifice, or blowne . 
Some nauſeous fume into his Sacred Noſe, | 
And made his Goa-fbip dizzy > Or who knowes, 
Perchance las takeni Petr, and'will reſigne | 
His ſullen place,andquitt his empty Shrine - | 
No wender, a falſe Godthould ftoope, and lye | 
Vpon the floore when as a true God's by : © + 
It was unlikely Dagon ſhould forbeare "+ - 
Reſpite of Homaze, when the Arke was there : 
If I would worthip a falfe Godatall, 
It ſhould be one that would nor ſcorne to fall. 
Before his Betrers: whoſe indifft'centarme, ; 
If it could doe no good, could doeno harme; | 
1'd rather chooſe ro bend my idle knee, 
Ofall falſe gods, to ſuch a Gog as Hee, | 
Whoſe ſpirit's not t00 quick: The fabultus Froag 
Fonnd.greater danger inthe ftork, then Logge - 
And to conclude, I'd chooſe him, Dagor-like, 
Not having Head,to plot; nor Haxa, to ſtrike, 
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9. 
On Saul and David. 


CV, Saul as little laokd to bea King, 

AsI:and Daviddreamdof ſuch a thing, 

As much as he ; when both alike did keepe, 

The onehis Fathers Aſes ; t'other, Sheepe : 

Saul muſt forſake his Whip : And David flings 

His Crooke aſide; And they muſt both be Kings : 
Sasl had no ſword, and David, then, no ſpeare, 
There was none Conguer'd, nor no Congu'roy there; 
There was no ſweat ; There was no blood, to ſhed ; 
The unſought Crowne beſought the wearers head ; 
There was n0 Stratazem, No Oppoſition; 

No taking parts; No jealous Competition : 

There needs no Art, There needs no ſword tobring, 
And place the Crown,where God appoints the King. 


I9, 


On David and Goliah. 


L Athan's the great G#liah, that ſoboaſts 

And threats our 1ſ7ael, and defyes her Hoſts : 

Thoſe ſmoother Stones couragious David rooke 

From the ſoft boſome of the ſilver Brooke, 

Are Scriptum eſt5; The Shxg, that gives them flight, 

Is Faith, That naakes them flye,and flye aright: 

Lord, lend me Davids Sling, and then I know, 

I ſhall have Davids frengthand courage tOO ; 

Give me but skill ro pick ſuch S:oxes, as theſe, 

AndI will meet Go/;ahzwhen he pleaſe. 
I 2 
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| IT. 
On Sauls Witch, 


:J\ 7 Ren Sant receiv'd no anſwer down fro heart's 
How quickly was his jealous paſſion driven 
A deſpriate Courſe ! He needs muſt curethe 7rch. 
Of his exrreamedeſiers, by a Witch: 
When wee have loſt our way to God, how level, 
How eafir to be found's the way torth' Devell. 


Pd 


I2. 


On the neceſſity of Gods preſence, 


VV Hen thou werrt preſent with thy frengthnmng 

Saul propheſted, and fought: (Grace, 

But when, Great God, thou didſi with-draw thy face, 
Murther was in his thought : 

Thus, as thou giv'ſt, or cak'ſt away thy hand, 
Weeither fall, or fland, 


I3.. 
Davids Epitaph on Jonathan. . 


H Ere lyes the faireſt, Flowre, that ſtood \ 
47» Ir'cls Garden ; now, in Blood; 
Which, Death to make her Girland gay, 
Hath cropt againſt her Triumph Day : 
Here, herelies Hee, whoſe Attions pen'd 
The perfef# Copic of s Frend : | 
| | Whoſe 
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Whoſe milke-white Vellam did incarre 
No leaſt ſuſpifion of a Blurre : 

Here lyes th'example of 4 Brother, 

Not to be follow'd by another 1 

The faire indented Counter-part 

Of Davids joy, of Davids Heart: 
Reſt thew , For ever, reſt alone , 

Thy Aſhes cas be touch 4 by none, 

Till Death hath pickt ont ſuch another : 
Here lyes «Flow'c, a Friend, « Brother. 


14. 
On Gods Word, 


(G24 ſacred Mord is like the Lewpe of Day, 
Which ſoftens wax, but makes obdure the clay ; 

It either melts the Heart, or more obdures ; 

It never falls in vaine; It wownads, Or evres : 

Lord, make my breſt thy Hive, and then I know, 

Thy Bees will bripg in Waxe and Honey too. 


I5. 
On CM 4n. 


BY Nature, Lord, men worſethen Nothing be ; 
And lefſe then Nothing, ifcompar'd with Thee; 

It leſſeand worſerthen Nothing tell me than, 

Where is that Somvhing thou boaſts, prond Mar? 


I3 Mans 
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On Ahar-Dial. 


Ans Heart's like Abae Dial, If it flees 
Not forward; it goes backward ten Degrees, 


I'7. 
'0n Loft. 


JT, is an Ig»is fatums, that ariſes (prizes, - 
From the baſe Earth, that playes her wanton 

In ſolitary Hearts, andever haunts | 
Daerke places, whole deceitfull flame inchaunts 

The wandring ſteps of the diverted franger, 
Still tempting his miſ-guided feet to danger : 

She never leaves, till by her fairedeluſion, 

Shee brings him headlong to his owne confuſron. 


18, 
On Thamar and Ammon. | 
gif muſt be loy'd ; Thencourted; and what more? . 
Enjoy'd 4 then kated [ then expeld the dore: 


Ammon muſt be diſcov'red , muſt obtaine 

Licenſe to Feaſt ; and then, be drunke , then ſlaine: 
O what Repoſc is had in ſinful Breeth, --:: |: 
Whoſe love,in hate ; Whoſe mirthcocludesindeath! 


They's 
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I'9:. 
08 Love and Luſt. 
(brother, 
Titey's wide, that take baſe Luſt, for Loves _ 
Yeelding two Fathers, but the ſelfe ſame Mot 

Luſt is a Monfter, that's conceiv'd and bred 
Of the abuſed 4, maintain'd,and fed 
With ſenſnalrhoughts , Ot nature rude, uncivill; 
Of life, robuſtious; and whoſe S7re's the Devill: 
Put Love's the Childe of i#uzcorrupted Will, 
Novriſhe with Yertxe, poys'ned with the ſwil/ 
Ofbaſe reſpe&s ; Of nature,fweet and milde; 
In manners, gentle , eas'ly knowne, whoſe Child, 
For,by the likeneſſe,ev'ty cye may gather, 
Thar he's the Off:-ſpring ofa heav'nly Father ; 
Ths, ſuffers all things; That, can ſuffer nothing ; 
This, never ends ; That,ever ends in loathing : 
Tone lovesthe Darkneſſe moſt: The other, Light: 
The laſt's the Childe of Day ; The firſt, of Night , 
The oxe is meeke ; Theother, fullpt Fyre ; 
Th neverlaggs ; That everaptto tyre, 
T' one's raſh-and furious ; T'other milde and ſage; 
T bat dies with youth ; whilſt Thi ſurvives with ages 
The 0xe's couragious; Tother full of Feares; 
That (eekes; The other banks both eyes andeares: 
In briefe,to know them both aright, and miſle not; 
Inall reſpeQs,?*one is, what to'ther is not : 
So farre from Brothers,that they ſeeme diſioyn'd,, 
Not in Conditiow only, bur in kinge : 
Admit a falſhood:that they had one Mother, = 
The beſt that Left can claime's a Baſtard Brot __ 

| reat. 
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Great God, muſt thou be conſcious efthat Name, 


Which jealous Mortals count the height of ſhame ? 


And not thy Nupriall Zed alone defil'd, 

But to be charged with the baſe. borne Child: > 
And yet not mov'd 2 and yet not ryovethy Rod > 
Haſt thou not cauſe to be a [caloxs God? 

Can thy juſt 7ealouſies, Great God,be ground cd 
On Mans diſloyalty, not Man confounded ? 


20, 
OnaTinder-Boxe. 


M*- Soule is like to T;z»der, whereinto 

The Devill Girikes a Sperke, at ev'ry blow; 
My Heart's the Flint, The Steele Temptation is ; 
And his S»gge/ftioxs hit, and never miſle : 
His Hand is lure ; My Tindey apt to catch, 
Soone ſets on fier ev'ry profer'd Match. 


21, 
On CCHITOPHEL: 


$8 were thy Counſels, and as well apply'd, 
It thou had had but Loyalty on thy fide: 

I like thy laſt Deſegne (above the reſt) 

When thou badit ſetthy houſe in 9rder,beſt; 
Inall Exploits, the Rsle is nor fo ample, 
Nothalfe ſo beneficiall as th' Example: 


It Almighty proſper Chriftian Crownes, and bleſſe | 


All ſuctlike Counſcls, with the like ſucceſle : 


Confound Achitophel : and, Lord, impart 
His Head to us; and to our Focs, his Heart. 


þ 
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 -"O8 Siu. 


V nhappy man ! Whoſeevery breath 
1s.51n : WhoſeeverySin is death & 
C7N, tirftOrigmalt; Then ouraRuall Six : (in, 
Our $:ins that ſally forth : Our Sixs that {urk with- 
Our wilfull Sins, and worlds of Sins, by chance, 
Our conſcious Sys; our Sys of darker Ignorance, 
Our oſt.repeated -Sins:$ins \never reckon'd : 
Gainft the firſt Table $xs - Sins done againſt the ſecond, 
Our pleading Sins; our Sins without a cauſe : 
Our goſpel-8i7s.; rebellions 'Sinsagainſtthy laws: 
Our $S:xs againti our vowes ; freſlj Sims ag: 
Sn of infirmity ;and high preſumptious Sim: 
Thus like our Lzizes,our Lives begin, 
Continue, and conclude in Sim : 


23 
Os the Sun and ſtarres. 


Obes Saviour's like the ſerting Sw," © 
A} His Saints, on carth, arelike the Stars of night : 
Experience tels us,till the Sun be gon, 
The ſtarres appeare nor,and retaine no light : 

Till S#».ſer we deſcerne no Starres at all, 


'- And Saints receive their Glory, in His f«#: 


K Sawpſons 
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24. 
on Abſolon «nd Sampſon. 


C tnpſenideſen, and-rhy exceſſe of hayrs, (ayre; 
Gave him his deathgoth'ground; thee,thine ith' 
His ehoughts were roo depref}; thine for'd too high; 
- As mortals live,fooftentimes,they die: 


OnGod: favour. 


G24 favour's like the Su»,whoſe beams appeare 
- --, {C0 all thatdwel} inthe worlds Hemſpheare, 


T 


hoagh.goc to-all alike--To ſemec they exprefle 


Themfelves more radiant, and to others, lefle : 
To ſome, they riſe more early ;and they fall 
More late to others, giving ay t0 all : 
Some ſoylc's more groſſe,and breathing more im. 
And earthy vapours forth, whoſe foggs obſcure 

The darkned Medium of the moiſer aire , 

Whilſt other Soiles, more perfet, yield more rare 
And purer Fuwes; whereby, thyſc Beawes apprere, 
Toſome, leſſeglorious ; and to-ſome, more clearc-: 
It would be ever Day ; Day, alwayesbright, 

Did not.qur interpoſed Earih make night ; 

The S«#{hinesalwaycs ſircnaous and faire, 
But,ab;z our{ms,our Clouds benightthe ayre : 
Lord,drayne the Ferns of this my Boggy ſoule, 
Whoſe groſler vapours make my day fo foule , 

"Thy SON hath ſtrength enough to chaſe away 
Theſe rifing Foggs,and make a-glorious Day 3 


: 
| 
- 
: 


2 
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Riſe,and ſhine alwayes cleare ; but moſt of all, 


Let me behold thy glory, inthy Fa, J 
Thar being ſet, poore I (my fleſh beinghvrld” 
From this) may meer thee,in another wor 2, 


26, 
On 4 ſpirituall Feever. 


Y ſoule hath had a Fever,along while; 
O, I can neither relliſh, nor digeſt , 
My nimble Palſes beat ; my veynes docboile ; 
I cannor cloſe mineeyes, I cannot reſt : 
O, tor a Sarzcon, now, to ſtrike a Vaine ! 
Thar, that would lay my Heate, andeafe my Paine: 
No, no, Ir is thy 3/004, and not tny owne, 
Thy Blood muſt cure me, 7eſu-,or clfe none, 


27: 
" * _  OnDavldschiiſe, | 


F Amine? the Sword >the Peftlence > which is leaſt, 
When all are great ? which worſt,when bad'sthe 
It is a point of Mercy,yet, togive (beſt > 
A choiſe of death to fuch,as muſt not live : 

Bur wasthe choiſe ſo hard? It ſeemes to me, 

There was a worſe,and better of the three, 
Thoughall extreame: Methinks, the helpe ofhands 
Might ſwage the firſt ; The bread of forraine lands 
Might patch their lives, & make ſome ſlender ſhitr 
To favea while,with neceſſary thrift : 

Me thinks,the ſecond ſhould be lefſe extreame 
Then that ; Alas! poere 1/7ae/ could not dreame * 
| K 2 O 
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Ot roo much pegce, that bad {0 oft divilion 
one themſelves,angiforrain pppoſizies: - __ 
Be (ideyggheir King wagmerivall ;,h ;Hus afts glorior ; 
His hea wy peente nets hand.widZerions ; 
Methinks a Conquerour,a Mar oth' ſword 
Should nere be puzzeldae ſo poore a word : 

In both, however, Deyid,at the worit, 

Might well preſome he ſhould not die che firſt. 
Bur oh, the Plagae's impartial! , Ic reſpects 

No ways of P by dg Sex : 

TheRo apen.to her hand 

As is the i'r: ee igtheland : 

Famin > the wk, 2 the Peſt lence? David tree, 

' To obo bias OicE.? and pick the work of three > 
Het Rae er to refuſe, 

Inctrufted David, inzhe Arttochule, 


bs... AS 


Heknew no forrain Kingdoe could atford (Sword | 


Sopply, where God makes Dearth : Heknew the 
. Would want anarqy; the grm-would want her $i]; 
And skill, ſucceſſe, whete heav'n prepares tO kill - 
He knew, there was 90 truſt;no ſafe rceourſe | * 
To TOM rich man,or.to his warlike horſe 5: 

-fag Thou,Great God; theonlyclote 3c: k 


ughts,and che {ecure repoſe 
= ho w _= yields ro-kiffe thy Rod, 
Iſracl was thine, and. thou art if acls God : 
He knew ri wa neg wontcd Grace ; 


Heknew,thyAercy.rookce the upper place 
Ofall thy Arcribures;* Twas noadventure 
Tocaſ himſelfeon Thee,the only Center 

Of all his hopes; Thy David b_ the danger 
of man; or frend,ot flraugey - 


tes. as *" 
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Thus Davids filiall hopes,being anchor'd faſt 

On Gods knowne «Mercy, wiſely choſe-the lack : 

If thou wilt giveme Devi; heart: He voyce, 

Great God, wichDevid;and make Davids choyce: 
But ftay; deare Lord,cay tongue's too bold, toofree, 
To ſpeakeof choyce,that merits all the Three, 


28, 
| On Mans unequall divi ſion, 


| L Ord, tis a commoncourſe ; w'are apt and free 
| To takethe Beſt,and ſhare the worſt ro Thee : 
| We Fleet the Mornings tor our owne Deligne ; 
| Perchanee,the Flotten Afternoones are thine : 
Thou giv'tt us Silke , we offer Cammilis beyre, 
| Thy Bleſcings march ith' Froxt ; our chants, ith'Reave . 


29. 
etl Ox Beggers. 


O wonder that fuch ſwarmes of Beggers lurke 
[nevery ſtreet :*' Tis a worſe trade to worke 
Thenbegge : Yer ſome,itthey can make bur ſhift 
Tolive, will thinke it-ſcorne tothrive by gift ; 
'Tis a brave mind ; but yet no wile fore-caft., 
' Ir isburPridegand Pride will floopearlaſi; 
| Weallare Beggers, ſhould be ſo, at leaſt , 
; Alas ! we cangot worke : The very belt 
Our hands can doe, will not maintainetolive , 
VVe can but hold themup,whilfſt others give: 
No ſhame for helples Man, topray inaid ; 
Great So/'mon ſcornd not to be free oth Trades 
K 3 He 
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He beggd an Alwesandbluſht not ; For the Boone 
Hegot, was treble fairerthen his Crowne - | -/ 
No wanderthar he thriv'd by beggiog, ſo ; 

He was both Begger and a Chuſertoo - 

O who would truſt ro Worke,that niey obtaine 
The Suit he beggs, withouror ſweat, or paine | 

O whata priviledge, Great God,have we , 

That have the Honour, bur to begge on thee ! 
Thou doſt nor fright us with the tort'cing hips 
Of Bedels, nor doli anſwere our faint lips 

With churliſh language; Lord, thou doſt nor praiſe 
The ſiriQer Statute Of laſt Henries dayes : 
Thou doft not dampe us with the empty voyce 

Of Nothing for yee + If ourclam'rous noyſe 
Should chance Cimportune, curn'ithy gracious eye 
Vpon our wants, and mak'ſt a quick ſupply : - 
Thou doſt not brand us with th'opprobrious name 
Of idle w4gabonds : Thou know'lt ware lame, 

And carxort worke; Thou doftnot, Pharo-like, 
Deny us Straw,and yet requier Brick : 

Thou canft nor hearc us grone beneath our Taske, 
But freely giv'ſt, what we have Faith to aske : 
The moft, tor which my large defire Gall plead, 
To ſervethe pteſent's but « Loefe of Bread, 
Orbura Token (ev'nas Begpers uſe, ) 

That, of thy love, will fill my flender Cr«ſe - 
Ia Ile begge no greater Booxe, 

Ifat my Death,thou'lt give me bur a Crowne, 


» 
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30. 
On the two Chilaven. 


M: Fl: and Spirit, Lord, are like thoſe payre 
OfTufants, whoſe ſad Mothers did tepayre 
To 1sſtice : T'one is quick; the other dead : 

The two promiſcuous Parents that doe plead 

For the live Childezis Thee and Sathaer, Lord: 

Bogh claimealike; Tuſlice cals forth the Swor, 
And ſccing both, with equall teares,complaine, 
Prefferstocleave the Children both in twaine , 

And make them equall ſharers in the ſame 

That both doe chaflenge,and what botlr diſclaime - 
Sathan applandes the motion, and replyde , 

Nor #hine,nor wine,but let them both divide ; 

And give alike to both :But thou,deare Lord, 
Diſlik*& the Iuſtice of ch'unequall Sword : 

Rather then ſhare irdead,thou lkeav'fi to firive, 

And wilt not own'c at all, if not a/zve : 

The Sword's put up,& ſtraight condemnes the other 
To be the falſe ; calls Thee; the a«i'rall-Mother : 
Lordofmy Squle : It.is but Sathans wilde, 

To cheate thy hboſome of thy living Childe , 

Hee'd have the Queſtion by the Sword decided, 
Knowing the Soule's but dead, if ance divided: 

My better part is thine, and thinealone; 

Take thou the Flefb,and let him gnaw the Bowe: | 


A 


— 
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3h: 
Ontwo My es; 


" a, Perf Firgin;to bring forthialsm?. 1 >, 
A ancnmpdShcs;emwely One! /* 
- Nonder of Wonders:l:How mighrallichis come ? 
We muſt ho dleafejwhen 1 balySpirit's dumb; 

Spare tgienquiee it: Enoverkdow, © | 

Till Heagiaaliffolve;and=tholak 77wp hallblow. 


32>. 
| A forme of Prayer, ciage! 

F thou wouldft kearne; norkrowing how,ro ray 
| Addebur a. Fairh,and ſa as Beggers lay ; TY, 
Maſter, Fropoore,and blinde, tn great diflre(ſt .. 
_ and lame, nr ry gn are ; 
0, com bim,that's graveld onthe $ 
Of payne, and want , and cannot help himelf 
Gb thine eye wretch, and take 
Some pitty on.me- He fme ſake + 
But huld.!. Take heed this Cjatiſe benor pat in; 
I never begg'd before,ner will agin : | 


Note this withall ,That Beggers move their plaints 


Ar all timmes|Orevme,not by $4ints. 
| $3/1 NUA29 1 
0# Solomon andthe 2 urene of Sheba. 


11 reds: The ſweet perfume of Salomons Fame 
eas the Coafts ; And his illuſtrious name 
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Cannotbe hids Theumbeliev'd repore | : 
Muſt flyewith Eagleswings3to th'honourd Cowre 
Ofprincely Sheba: Shebe mult nor reſt; | 
Vnrill her eye become th invited Gueſt 
Of Fames loud Trumpet ; herimpatience firives 
With light>»foor 7 ime, whileber Ambitiongrives 
Her Chariot wheeles, and-givesan ayry paſſage ' © 
To'ch'quick deliv'r7ot her hearts Embaſſage : 

True wiſdome planted in the hearts of Kings, 
Needs no more glory then the glory'tt brings, 
| And,like the Sun, s viewd by her owne light, 

Bing by her owne reflection, made more Fright : 
Theemulous ,2xeer's arriv'Jd; Shee's gantorh'Conrt, 
No cye-delighting Maſqued no Princoly Spores 
Tocarercaineher ? No, heroye, heredre'” 5 
| Israkenup; and [cornes to fee, toheare 
Inferiour things : Sh allowes her eare, her oye 
No lefle then Oracles _ Matreſtie1 © ron 
| How, emptypaſtimes dot reſoboe 7 vn ku 
| To hh nothing ,whek true wiſdone's by | 
* Tharrived Qucemehas Audience; Moves;  ———_ | 
Wile Solpmon attends; replyes; confures; 
Sh objeas; be anſwers; She afrefti | 
She proves, maintaines ir; he ary a6x.7 ra Ml : 
She ſmiles; ſhe wonders, being overdaz'd 
With his bright beams, ſtands ſilent, ſtands amazd: 
How Seripture-like Apoerypha' Sappeate xt 
To comman Bukes how poore, when Scaiprure's neare! 
The Queene is pleas'd, who, never yer did know. 
Theblaſt of Fame, leſſe prodigall; then now; 
Fornow, the greateſt pazt what ſhe knew | 
By Famc; is found the leaſt REG crue; - 


at. Ai. es at en 


We 


Pg 
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We often = that Fame tm prime of youth, 
Doegaduc te and ſubirett from Truth: 
The thankful! (QQueene do's; with'a lib'call hand, 
Preſenthim with the Ricks: of her Land : 


=—_ — now before we often finde 


foldimee flay bebinde': _. 
how ahe polar" 6. and I ſhalt poftefſe 


Enough; have more,or have content with /eſe, 


MINIS: 
OnREHOBOAM. 


Cid dying Parents, at their peacefall death, 
eur afieme 4fſarence, vrbequeath . 

Their living\Vermes; ©ouldabey recommend 
Their w://doweto theirheyrs ; Covld hearrs:deſcend 
Vpon the boſame of ſuccoeding Sons, 

As well as Scepters doegapwelkas T hams 

Sure Rehoboams or Reigne had fonnd iverdaler 1. 

Of Zove ani Yowear:, andhad dyed inpoece: 
Kingdomes arearaofuory :Sceprera go” 

Fro hand,tp-banthand Crownes,from brow,to brow, 


But; quarches On another guize: 
Theyfztredrringgs; tobceridly great and wiſe;, 


It was the (&fe-ſame Scepyer that camedowne 

From Solan tothe: The (clte-fame: Coons, 
That did cncleſehipÞriricely browes, andehive z 
Theſe! eniblpd, the next Ur Lines 
The felſc-Gime paeple were alive, tobleſle. 

The profſp cous dayes ;, Butnorobeſame ſacceſſe: 
Whereneſlaithe faule? what ſecret miſehicie can: 
F #-ſame thy praces 'Fwas nos. —_—— 
"Wa, | wa's 
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34. 
On the Prophet ſlaine by a Lyon. 


Ts nor for malice; not for want of Food, 
The obvious Ly9n ſhed this Prophers blood : 
Where faithleſſe marinegleAsthe facred Law 
Of God, there, beaſts abate their ſervile awe 

To man : When Man dares take a diſpenſation, 
By fin, to fruſtrate th'end of Mans Creation, 

The Beaſts, oft-times, by mans Example, doc 
Renounce the end of their Creation too : 

The Prophet muſt abſtaine : He was forbid, 

He muſt not cate: And yet the Prophet did : 
Thr'obedient Lyon had command to ſhed 

That Prophers Blood :and ſee, the Propher's dead : 
O, how corrupr's the nature of Mans Wi#, 

Thar breaks thoſe Lawes which very Beaffs falfill! 


35- 
On Ahab. 


HR” Abab longs ! Ahab ruſt be poſſeſt 
Of Naboths Yinejard, or can find no reft : 
His tongue muſt ſecond hisunlawfull eye: 
Ahab niuſt ſue : and Naboth muſt denye : 
Ahab growes ſullets, hecan ear'no Bread ; 
His Body proſtcates on his reſtlefſe Bed : 

V »lawfull luft immoderate often brings 

A loathing inthe uſe of lawfull things : 
Ahebedefier muſt nor bewith-fiood, 


It muſt be purchas'd, thorgh with X«bork; Blood; 
—_— 


Witwelſe 
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Witneſſe cult be ſuborn'd : Naboch mult lic 

Opento Lew ; muſt be condemn'd ; and dye: 

His goods muſt.be confi ſcate to the Crawxe; 

Now Ahab's pleas'd ; The Yineyard"s now his owne : 
V alawfall Pleaſures, when they joſfble further 

T hen ardingry band: , oft end in murther. 


- Methinkes, the Grapes chat cluſter from that Yine, 


Should (being preſt) afford more blood then wine, 


136. 
On Rehoboam, 


P=ovlc have Balances, whereinto weigh (wray 
Their new.crowp'd Princes ; whichcan ſoone be- 
Their native werthz Some counterpoyle thallow: 
Vnhappy 1/74! had not weights enow, 

To weigh thy Fingers: Heads can never reſt 

In peace,when their poore members are oppreſt : 
Had thy hay34'h Fingers weigh'd no more 

Then thy light I»udgement; had thy judeement bore 
Bur halfe the burchen of rhy Fingers weight, 

Thou hadſt bin proſp'rous, both in Crowne,and State: 
The Lyon's knowne by's Paw ; The people ſpends . - 
Their Judgement ofa Princeby's Fingers ends. 


37. 
,0n Leprows Naaman. 


TH Leper, prompted with his lochſome griefe; 
Seekes to the King of 724d forreliefe : +. 
But Naemas's vayhe defiers could not thrive,, 
If uewe Godgo il ormae dives. 
| | The 
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The Morall Man ts of too meane 4 Stature, 

To reach hi hand above the head of Nature : 

The willing Prophet undertakes the Care , 

The Leper mnſt goe waſh,and be ſecure 

From his Diſeaſe: He muſt goe paddle ſiraighr, 
In lorday's water: Tisa faite Receipt : 

And why in Jorden? Have our Syrian fireames 
Leſſe pow'r then [ſr'e/s? ſure the Prophet dreames: 
How hard it i for Mortals to rely 

on Faith) How apt « ſenſe, to queſtion, why ?.._ . 
The Cure perplexes morethen the Diſeaſe, 
Prophets preſcribe no better meanes then theſe > 
I lookd his Ceremonious hand ſhould ſiroke 
Thep/ace; I look'd the Prophet ſhould invoke : 
Sowe men would faine be cleane gf God would ſtay 

T heir times, or would but cure them their owne way : 
The techy Zeper is diſpleas'd; hee* lhence : 

The 1ordan Prophet dallyesagainfi ſenſe : 

His wiſer ſervants urge theis haſty Lord 

To Iordan's fireames: He waſhes, is re(tor'd : 
How good 4 God have we,whoſe grace fulfils 

Our {week defires oft-timres againſt our wills | 

The Leper's clens'd; And now he dos applaud 
Not 1/r els flireemes alone,but 1ſr els God: : | _ 
The Prophet muſt have thapks,and Geld belide ; 
The thaxks are taken;but the Gold's deny'd: 

Who would not deale with Thee, that art n#t nice, 

To ſell ſuch Pen'worths at ſo ſmallaprice! 
Naaman,inlicu of hisrefus'd reward, 

Yewes the true God; provided,when his Lord 


* Shall ſerve ith houſe of Rimmon, if he bow 


For faſhion-ſake, he may ſecure his Fow: : 
; | Sow 
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Some will not flick to lend their God « hauſe, 

_ they reſerve one reome far their owne uſe *: 
Gehazi thinks the Cure too cheape; He ſoone 
Oretakes the Zepers Charier asks a Booxe 

I'th' Prophets name: But marke whar did befall; 
He got his Boove , but got his plague withall: 

Y nlawfull gaives ave leaſt what they eppeare, 

And ill got Gold is alwayes boueht tos dere : 

Lord, I did waſhin lordav, and was cur'd ; 

My Fleſb, that falſe Gebaz3, bath procur'd 

A —_— » having aver-run 

Theclenſed Naawan of wy Soule : YVhat's doge 
By falſe Gehexi, let Gehazs beare ; 

Let Naamens —_ alone ſtick there ; 

O, clenſe them both, or if that may noc be, 
Lord, firike Gehazi; and keepe Naawmas fice, 


38. 
On Chamber.Chriftians. 


N? matter whether (ſame there be that ſay) 
Or goeto Church, or ſiay at Af pray : 
Smiths dainty Sermons have, inplenty, ſtor'd me 
With better Ruffe,chen Peſpers canafford me: 
Telt me,why pray'fi thouy Heav'n commanded fo: 
Art not commanded to his'T ep/cs r00 ? 


Small lore bf manners} when thy Prince bids Come, 


And feaſt at Conre, te:ſay, [we meat 47 hore. 


Lord, 


LY 1 babes. cans. fie... 


4 _—_—_— —_— —_ OY _— _— 
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39+ 
Onthe Widowes Cruſe, 


] 2d, Vmin debt, and have nor wherewithall 
Topay : Myſtere is great; my wealth but ſmall, 

My houſe is poorely firniſhr, and my Food 

Is flender, I have nothing thar is good : 

Lord,if my waſted Fortwnes proove no better, 

My Debris ev'n as deſp'rate asthe Derrer - 

All the reliefethy ſervantrhis long while, 

Hath had,is bur alittle Cruſe of Oye, 

There's none will give of Alas : I neither get 

Enoughto ſatisfic my wamr;, bot debs : 

Lord,ifthee pleafe ro ſhow the felfe ſame Arr 

Vpon the flender vefelof my Heart, 

The Prophet did, npon the Widowes Cruſe, 

I ſball have Oyle ro ſelf, have Oyte ro «ſe ; 

Soſhall my Debt be paid, and I go free, 

No Debt is deſp'rate, in reſpe& of Thee. 


49. 
On the ſmimming Axe. 


He borrow'd &xe fell in: *'Twas loft; lamented ; 
The Prophet moov'd; the Workman diſcontented; 
A Stick hewnc downe; and by the Prophers hand, 
Throwne in, the Axe'did float, and carte afand :/ 
And why a Srick? Had chat the pow't to call 
The mwaſſy on mp? Sure, noneat all;  _.. 
Moſes ruſt wſthis Zo Afoſes Pdoubr it, 
Had beene but laare; bur imporent withour it ; _ 
OL 


——— ——_— OI IE.” —_— _— 
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Not could = Rod have ſcourged Pharoes Land, 
Had it beene waved by an sthey hand : 

God often workes by weaves, and yet not (o, 
But that hecan, as well without rhem, coo. 
God can ſave Man without the helpe of Man, 


Bur will pot ; Wils not alwaics chat hecan: .. + 


- Somicthing isIeftfor us: we'mult notlye 

Ith'ditch, and cry, 4nd if we dye we aye : 

nes - not lye tp relying 9, Tool 
wo SrA XC et. mul} c 

The kt CR FT i FEY bin”. | 

Recaldagaine,ifnortheſficke throwne in: 

We ml of be.doipg,y &.thaſe Deeehys as OUT, .-. 


Have bnreparmey yertuc,nay,lefle wer. 
4,torecall 


To ſavens, 

ThecAxe om Gi he bocrome ofhis Fall: 
I will bedoin y23pax repoſe in Him ; 
Throw in foe hee 1 make my Iron [wim, 


" 4t. = 
OnBaals Priefts, 


| (an crown'd Kin ;leby the King muſt fall 
" he rge —_ : chu muſt worſhip Baa! : 
vided people muſt goe call 
Baals ſacred Priefts : lehu muft norſbip Baat: 
None mult belettbehinde; They muſt comeat!; - 
alia ea Sacrifice tO Baal: 


ea wait On Ichy tharmuſ Bal: 
Baals houſe dopd rendadanthberwell 
Withpcople 


A a eager” 


Ms... BM. A 


7s come puffingin ; both rear and final} 


What 
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W hat muſt there now be done> whar Offring (hall 
Perfume Baals noſtrils > ev'a the Prieſts of Baa! : © 


Baals holy Temple's now become a Stall 

Of Prieftly fleſh, offleſhly Prieſts for Baal, 
How would our Goſpe/! flouriſh, if that all 

Princes, like 12h, would but worſhip Baal! 


42. 
Oxthe Tewpter . 


Ow dares thy Banaog,Lord,preſume approach 


[nto thy ſacred preience ? or incroach 
Vpon thy choyce poſſeſs:ens, to devoure 


Thy ſporting Lambs ? To counterieit thy po'wr, 


And rouſurperhy KXingdome, ev'inas He 
Were, Lord,at leaſt, a Subſtitute ro Thee ? 
Why doſ not rate him > why does he obtaine 
Such favour to have liberty of his Chaine ? 
Have we not Enemres tocounterbuffe, 

Enow > Is nor the Fleſh,the World enough 
To foyle us ? this abroad,and that at home ; 
But muſt that Sathan,muſt that Bazdog come 
Taffli& the weake,and take the ſtronger fide ? 
O, are there not cnow, enow beſide 2? 

Is there not odds enough, when we have none 
But mighty Foes, nay, Rebels of our owne, 
Beneath a falſe diſguiſe of love and peace, 
That ſtill betray us? Arenot theſe,all theſe 
Sufficient,to encounter and o'rthrow, 


Poore finfull Man ; but rauſt that Bandog too,. , 
Afſaultus, Lord > We dare not caſt our eyes , 


Our timorouseyesto Heay'n, we dare notriſe 
M 


From 
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From off our aking knees, to plead ourcale, 

When he can commune with thee face ta face; 

Nay more,were it but poſſible ro doe, 

Would draw thee, Lord,to his bold FaZiontod. 
Lord, lend me but thy powerto reſiſt 

What Foes thou ſendft,and ſend what Foesthww liſt: 


. Itix thy Battaile : If thou pleaſe ro warme 


My blood, and find the ſtrength, Le find the Arme ; 
March thou i'th*Froxt , Ile follow in the Reare 
Come then ten thouſand Bandogs,lle not feare. 


43+ 
On 4 Cypher. 


"$3 to Cyphers ad Jed, ſeeme to come 
(With thoſe that know not Art )toa great ſum : 
Bur ſuch as $kill in Namweration, know, 
That worlds of Cyphers, are but worlds of ſbow: 
We ſtand thoſe Cyphers, ere fince Adams fall ; 
Weare but ſhow : we are no ſumme at all: 
Our boſome-pleaſures, and delights, that due 
Appeare ſo glorious, are but Cyphers.to9 : 
High-prized honour, friends, This houſe; The tother, 
Are but one Cypher added to another: 
Reckon by rules of CArt,and tell me, than, 
How great is thy Zfate, [ngenious Man ? 
Lord,be my Figure, Then it ſhall.be knowne 
That I am Sermerhing : Nothing, ifalone : 
care not in what >: Ma what degree ; 
Edoe not weigh how ſmall my Figere be : 
Burt as Fam, Thave nor worth, nor viewre : 
Lam:thy Cypher ;,O,be thou my Figure, 

The 
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44+ \ 
On Haman and Mordecay. 


T3 King wold fain take reſt; But thought denics 

To pay her nightly Tribute to his eyes : 

The Perſian Chronicle mult be brought,to ſet 

His eyes in quiet, till they'r payd the deb - 

He turnes the leaves, The firſt he lights upon, 

| Is thetrueſervice Mordecay had done : 

Heav'noften works his ends, at ſuch a ſeaſon, 

When Man has will to baniſh ſenſe, and Reaſon : 

His loyall ſervice muſt be now recall'd 

To bleſi remembrance: Hamer muſt be call'd 

To Councell ; queſtion'd,but not know the thing 

The King intends: He mult advile the King, 

What Ceremony muſt be us'd, what Coſt, 

What Honor,where the King (ball honor moſt ; 

Obſerve but in the Progreſſe of this Story, 

How God turnes Fattor for his Servants glory : 

Hamas perſwaded that (uch honour can 

Fir none bur him ; ne'r queſtions, Who's the Mar, 

His more ambitious thoughts are now providing 

A Horſe of State, for his owne Princely riding ; 

* In briefe; hisIudgement is, That ſucha 0xe, 

| Moaſftlackno Honor, but the Royall Throne : 

| Howapt is Manto flatter his owne heart | 

How faire a Debter to his falſe deſert ! 

The royall Horſe is ready,all things fir, 

* Thatcovldbebroach'd by a vain-glorious wit: 

> Hamazcxpeds hisanſwere, His Ambition : 

Spurrs 0n,wants nothing but his /arge Commiſsiop : 
M 32 Ha- 
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Hamay mult haſte with all the ſpeed he can, 

And ſee it done : But Mordecay's the man : 

God often crownes his Seywants at their Coſt, 

That hate their perſons ,and diſdainethem moſt : 

Loed, tfthoutpleaſe romake me bur thincowne, 
I (hall have Howonr, ſpightof Honours Fromne. 


4 5 
On Jobs Temptations. 


©. queſtions\S4%huy :'Boaſts his Tobs deſert, 

{ntheperfeRion of a Simple Heart : 

Tobs Faith was fervent ; Sathan wasas chill 

To yeeld it; bur moſt yeeld againftfhis will; - 

Condaniiesntobe Serwvle; tobebought 

With Goxs own coyti? Does Tob ferwt' Gol for noaght > 

It is 4 commontrick the Tempter uſes, 

The Faith hz caunot conquer Heubufes, 

Alas, that Faith requires notſo much praiſe, 

'Tis a good Faith, :as'F «ith; goe now 2dayes: 

Is it nor ſirengrhen'd by thy1ndulgenthand, 

Thatbleſthis Laboyrs,and inticht his Land > 

Pufferour'the Fire + his Faith willquickly chill - 

Sathanpuffe:rhon hay Sathan ptiffe thy will : 

Nor Ebbe-myr F loud of fmall, or great eſtate, 

Are certaine Buttvis-of Gods love.or Hate: © 

What's now ro.&ve > Podre> traſt be bereaver; 

Ofall his ſtronger Merds3\ Fire; fent from Peavey, 

Muſt burne his-feuitfu}l Flocks thatnone remaine ; 

His houſes tall ;and all his Chrldren flaine 

And yet notuorſe> Alas, poote-fob adrees 

Fischoughestonloavin;he worthips Gol & Beſſts 
| The 
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The liwely Faith that can retaine her God, 

May groane ; but ſeldome rat beneath the Rod. 

But what faycs Sethennow? Tie hedge is broke, 

That fenc'd my Servant ob ; VV hat further Cloke 

For hisvptigbtrefſehathhe > what prexence 

For his 6ontitued Loveand Latiocentes” 1 

Has notthy malice had her otic de ff®'s ws 

'Twas ſoundly 'puff'd x thy Puffs haveblown the 77+. 

Gods Tryals are like Bellows : Sathan's Blower, 

6 lowes ont falſe Faiths, makts true ones blaze the more. 

True Lord ; His Faithi$tobh : But Spailes as well 

Can thrive withour, as live within their Shel! :. 

To ſave a #fe who would nor Toft fome 56/n,>,, C, 

Touch bitthisvrnes, © how ARet draw thing in 1 

SathanY'bvethiy miblite Jaye befieg 7-0 

To peeſe the Ba#te, bur IPare rorouch'the Tree 

Feare not ye little flockt'-'The greareſt ill © 

Tour Foes cantet'stoſeratelr, They cuh)bt bal: 

What now's th'exployt> AfﬀiRed lob does lye, 

A very Hoſpitall of mifery* |, 

Trhinke, that all the /7ce73 that'Nave bin 

In Egyptcu.i'd.are broken opt ain ETET 7] 
HIT) 


— 


[n'his diſtetpered Fleth ; yer 4a is. 01)! . 

The very ſame, tior charg'd his Gad with ill :- 

A Faith that lodges in a double Brefft, 

Hay flandthetouch , None but trae Fatthsghe Teſt : | 
Iftheſtbe Flames poore mai, muſt ſwelceran, | 

He needs a World a patience,n tofin. ., | 


0) 


Cc ' 
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46. 
On bauling Curres, 


Feard che worldand I weretoo acquainted, 
I hope my-fcarcs are, like her Joyes,but painted : 
Had 1 not bin a Stranger, as pat, 

Her bauling Carres had never bark'd fo faſt, 


. 47- 
OnDavip. 


CTands it with State, that Princely David, who 
Did weare the Crown, ſhould play the Harper too ? 

He playes and (ings; Hisgloryne'r.diſdaines. | 

To dance,and to receive a Crowne for's paines : 

Tis no difparagement, 'tis no miſpriſion | 

Of State, to play before the Great Muſitian,” 


"ol! 
On ABRAHAM, |, 


Fix word is out - Poore 4br'am muſt be gon ; 
Muſt take his //ast; take bis onely Son, 

The Son of his Afedion; him,from whom, 

From whoſe bleit loywes ſo many Kings muſt come : 
Ev'a him muſt Abram {lay, 4br am muſt riſe, 

And offer Tfaac a burnt Sacrifice. 

God ſcornes the Offals of our faint deſires , 

Hegives the beſt, and he the beſt requires, 

Abr am forbeares toqueſtion, thinks not good 

To reaſon,to adviſe with F/:þ and Blood ; 


Begs 
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Begs nor young 1ſaacks life, nor goes about 
T'obje& the Law of Murther , makes no doubt : 
He riſes, riſes early, leads his Son , 

Haſtis where this holy S/aue/ter muſt be done ; 
Where God bids Goe, that very Breath's a warrant : 
We muſt not linger there: Haſte crownes the Arran, 
His Servants muſt no further : They muſt ſtay - 
Private Devotion claimes a private Way : 

They muſtabide withth'T/ſe, whilſt rlYaged Syre 
In one hand takes the knife : int'other, Fire - 

The ſacred Woodof 0ffring muſt be pil'd 

On the young ſhoulders of th'obedient Chile - 

O here mine eye muſt ſpend a teare to ſee 

T hee beare that Wood, great God that, fince,bore Thee : 
Miſtruſtles 1/aac teing the wood, the fire, 

The ſacrificing Knife, begins t'enquire, 

But where's the Sacred Lambe, that muſt be ſlaine > 
Reſolved Abr'am(left the fleſh ſhonld gaine 

Too much of Nature) ſaycs not, 7 hon my Son 

Art he: but, The Almighty will provide us one : 
Where God commands, tu not enough t'effedt, 

But we muſt baulk ih occaſion of neglee, 

The faithfull 4bra'm now eres an Altar : 

Orders the wood : what rongue canchuſe but falter, 
Totel|the reſt> He layeshis þands upon 

His wondring Iſaac, binds his only Sep : 

He layes him downe, unſheath's his Prieſtly kn#fe : 
Vp-heaves his arme,totakehis 7ſaacks lite. 

True faith is ative : Covets to proceed 

From thought to ation; and from will to deed : 

Before the ſhrengrhned firoke had time tofall, 


A. Sudden voyce from Heav'ncryes held: Recall : 
Thy 


cr 
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T hy threatnung Arzve, and ſheaththy boly Knife, 

T hy Futth has anfwer'd for thy blaac's fe; © 

Touchnot the Childe 5thy # 41th i throughly (howne, 

T hat has not ſpar'd thine owe thine onely Sos : 
Howeakie isour God,and:liberall,who 
Countsit as don, what we hauc will to doe / 


49. 
On Cenforio, 


C Enſorio takes in hand; by (harp reprooke, 

To mend his Brothers errcor, and to {nuffe 
His darkned Flame, and yet Cenſorio's crimes 
Arerankt among the fouleſt of the Times: 
Let none preſume,Cenſorio,to cantroule 
Or top the dim /izht of anothers Soule, 
Ifnot morepare then him,that iscontroll'd : 

, The T emple-Snuffers muſt be perfed Gold. 


50. 
On Mordecay and Haman. 


Tv Steeds appointed were by Hamans hand ; 
The one at Graſſe; The other Steed did ſtand 
In Per(ia's Mwes.; The former was providing 

For Mordecay : the laft for Hawass riding : 
Burfince; ih order;laſt things prove the worlt, 
Hamans ambitiondrove hin ro the Firſt : 

Bur ſee, proud Hamans prouder Steed did calt 

His glorious rider; whileſt the 7ew ficsfakt : 
What tthattef Zane? Forthbiegeatioughno Friend 


Ofthine; firtbroutyhe cheers rhy /owrneyes e7, Fl 
: 1C 
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51, 
Onthree Fooles. 


& Bom Wiſe man ſayes, It is a Wiſe mans part, 

A Tokeepe his towgne cloſe pris'ner in bus heart ,, 

Ifhe be then a Foole,whele thought denies, 

| There is a God, how deſp'cately unwile, 

How more then Foole is he, whoſe language (hall 
Proclaimein publike, There's wo God at all | 

VV hat then are they, nay Fooles, in what degree, 
Whoſe Actions ſhall maintain't? Suck fooles are we. 


$3, | 
Os miſerable May, | 


f Tar, the higheſt pitch ofperfe& nature, 
Andlively image of his great Creator, 

Declin'd his God ; and, by one finfull Deed, 
Deſtrey'd himſelte, and ruin'd all his ſeed: (tion, 
How wretched, then, how deſp'rate's our Condi- 
Wheſeev'ry minute makes a repetition 

Ot greater (10s, againſt both light of Nature, 

And Grace, againſt Creation and Creator ! 

Alas ! we claime not by deſcent,alone, 

But adde by hourely purchaſe of our owne : | 
There is no breach of Loyalty, no ſr 

Weare imperfea, and unprattis'd in; 

Shall not a world of $Sxs bring ruine, then, 

To one ; when one Sin ſlew a world of men ? Y 


N Two 
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53s 


On Mans two enemres. 


T7. potent Enemies attend on Man ; 
T'one's fat and plump; The #rher leane and wan ; 


. Toe faunes and ſmiles ; The other weepes as fa(t ; 


The firſt Preſuzption is ; Deſpaire, the laſt : 
That feeds upon the bosxty of full Treaſure, 
Brings jolly newes of Peace,and laſting pleaſure - 
Thu Feeds ON wae#t, UNaPT tO entertaine 

Gods Bleſrings : Finds them ever inthe wane : 
Their Maximes diſagree ; But their Concluſion 
Is the ſelf: ſame : Both jump in Mans Confuſion-: 
Lord, keepe me from the firſt, or elſe, I ſhall 
Sore up and melt my waxen wings,and fall : 
Lord, keepe the ſecond from me ; leſt I, then, 
Sinke downe {0 low, 1 never riſe agen : 

Teach me to know my {elfe,and what I am, 
And my Preſuweptien will be turn'd to ſhame : 
Give me true Fa##h,to know thy dying Son, 
What Ground has then Deſparre to worke upon > 
T'avoid my ſhipwrack upon either Shelfe, 

O, reach me,Lord,to know my God; my ſelfe, 


54- 
On DBneene ESTER. 


] Lluſtrious Prizcefſe, had thy chance not beene, 

To be a Captive, thou badſt binno 2weene : 

Such is the Forrune,onr Myforiunebrings ; 

Had we not firſt bin Slaves, w'ad ne't beene X ings. 
ave 
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»»L 
On Slanadtrs, 


Ave ſland'rons rongues bin buſie to defame 
The pretious Oyntment of my better name? 
Or hath cenſorious baſeneſſe gone about 
With her rude blaſt ro puffe my Taper out ? 
They have: And let thcir full monthd be/lowes puffe : 
lt is their Breath that ſtinks,and not my Sxuffe : 
I, let how ſnarle and burſt, that T may ſmile, 
Doe,ſerthem jerk,and I will laughthe while: 
They cannot \'rike beyond my patience; No, 
Ile beare,and rake it for an Honour too ; 
The hejght that my Ambition (hall flye, 
Is only to deſerve their Calumny : 
O,what a Indgement 'twere, it ſuch as rhey 
Should butallow my .Ad40ns5,and betray 
My'endangered ame, by their maligne applauſe, 
To good Opinion, That were a juſt Cauſe 
Of Griefe indeed ! but robe made the Story 
Ofſuch baſe tongues, it is my Crowne,my Glory - 
I, let them ſpend their Duft againſt the winde, 
And bark againſt the £9/v0xe, till they be blind, 
And weary ; Let their malice not forbeare 
To baule at Innocence, to wound and teare 
Anabſent name, whilſt rheiruaballowed tongues 
Make me a glorious Martyr in their wrongs : 
I beg no Favour : Nay,my heartsdefire 
Is ſtill ro be calcin'dby ſuch a Fyre : 
That,in conclufion,all men may behold 
A faire gilt Counter, from a Crowne of Gold. | 
N 2 Great 
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Great God, | care not this, how foule 1 ſeeme 
To Mas ,; May I be fairc in thy eſteeme : 

It matters not how /ight I ſeeme to be 

To the baſe world, fo I be weight to thee. | 


56. 
O83 NABYCHADNEZZER. 


WW Hat luckleſſe Accident hath bred ſuch ods 
Betwixt great Babels Monarch,and his Gods, 
That they ſo of diſfiurbe him,and affrighr 

His broken flumbers with the Dreamer ofnight ! 
Alas,what hath this Pcincely Dreamer done, 

Thar he muſt quit the Glory of his Throne, 

His Royall Scepter, his [Imperiall Crowne ? 

Muſt be expeld his Henowr, and come downe 
Below rhe mcaneſt F/ave, and, for a Seaſon, 

Be baniſhtfrom the uſe,the AR of Reaſon ? 

Muſt beexil'd from humane ſhape,and chew 

The cudde,and muſt be moiſtned with the dew 

Of heav'n , nay, differ in no other thing 

From the bruit beaſt, but that he was @ King ? 
Whar ayle thy Gods,that they arc turn'd (o rongh, 
So full ofcage? what,had rhey meatenough 

To fill their golden Sromacks> Was thy knee 

Bent oft enQugh? what might the reaſon be? 
Alas,poore harmeleſſethings ! it was not they ; 
"Twas not their wills: I dare be bold to ſay, 

They knew it not : It was not they that didit, 
They had nopow'rto 4,or to forbid it : 

Deſerv' rhou not,Great King,the ſtile of Beaſt, 
To ſerve ſuch Gods, whoſe Deitics can digeſt 


Their 
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Their ſervants open wrongs ? that could diſpenſe 
With what they'cndure, withour the leaft offence : 
Hluſtcious Beaſt, methinks thy betrer'd ſtate g 
Has nogreat reaſon to complaine of Fate - 

Thou art more neereto him thou didſt adore, 

By one degree,then ere thou wert before : 

Tis ſome promotion ; That there is leſſe ods 


'Betwixt thy Nature,and thy ſenſieſſe Gods, 


ERe-=5 
Oz PARTIO. 


Aft thou forſaken all thy Simnes,but One > 
Beleeve ir, Pariio, Thiaſt forſaken None. 


58. 
On] 'THOYARLE, 


T He greateſt Fr:end Religion hath t'aduance 
' 4 Hexglory's unaffeQRed Ignorance : 

The burning T «per lends the faireſt light, 

And ſhines molt glorious, inthe ſhades of night. 


59. 
On 4 great Battaile. 


V/ V Hen my rebellious Flef doth diſagree 
With my reſiſting Spiris ; me thinks, I ſee 

Two mighty Prigces draw intothe Field, 

Where one muſt winthe Day ; the other, yeeld: 

They both prepare z Both ſirike up their 4larmes ; 


Beth marck ; Both well appointed in their 4rwes ; : 
N 3 They 
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They both advance their Baxxers - Tone diſplayes 
A 6lovdy Croſſe : The other Colours blaze 

LA Globeterreſtriall : Nature carries one, 

And Gracethe other: Each by's Enfigne's knowne : 
They meer, cncounter, 6/owes exchange for blowes : 
Dart is returnd for Dart : They grapple, Cloſe - 
Their Forrune's hurryed with unequall Sailer, - 
Semrtimes the Croſſe ; ſomtimes,rhe Globe prevailes. 
We are that Fred, And rhey that firive to win us, 
Are Godand Sathan, Thoſe,thatwarre within us, 
The Flefb,the Spirit : No patrting of the Fry, 

Till one ſhall win: the other, loſc the D az 

My God, Oweakenthis rebellious Fleſh, 

Thar dares oppoſe: O, quicken and refreſh 

My dull and coward Spir;t,that would yeeld, 

And make proud Sathan Maſter of the Field: (good 
Deare Lord,the Field's thy own, thou thoughtit it 
To purchas't with my dying Saviours Blood: 

'Tis thine,Greax God,by title, and by right; (fight ? 
Why ſhould thou ion, whar's thy owne, by 
Lord, keepe poſſeſhon thov,and let th'accurſt 

And baſe 7 ſ#rper doc his beſt his worſt, 


60, 
On the World. 


Nothing, wherewith the can ſupply me : 
Where, having ſtayda whilc,I pay 

Her leviſh Bills, and goe my way. 

Away 
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3 Þ 
On the Sabbath, 


A Waywmy thoughts: Away my words ,my deeds ; 
Away ,what ever nouriſhes and feeds 

My £rayle delights : Preſume not to approach 

Into my preſence ; dare not once t'encroach 

Vpon the hallowed Temple of my Soule , 

Yeare not for this Day, y'are all too fonle: 

Abide yee with the ſe, till Igoe yonder, 

And cleave the | mv of my heart in ſunder - 

I muſt goe ſacrifice : I mult goe pray, 

I muſt performe my holy vewes, to day : 

Tempt not my tender frailty : | enjoyne 

Your needfull abſence ; y'are no longer mine - 

But if ic may not be,that we muſt ſever 

Our yoakt affeions,and not part forever , 

Yet give meleave,without offence,to borrow, 

At leaſt,this day ,althongh we meet to morrow. 


62. 
0n Prayer. 


N all our Prayers,th'Almighty do's regard 
| The Iudgement of the BaHaxce,not the Teard: 
He loves not Words, but Matter ; "Tis his pleaſure 
To buy his Wares by Weight,and not by Meaſure. 


| Findfi 
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{ 63, 
Os F1 DO. 


F19d6 thou no comfort on this fickle Earth? 

No Joy at all > No 06ie# for thy Mirth > 

; Nothing but S#rrow ? Nothing clſe,burt toyle 
What, doe thy dayes ſhew nothing ,worth a ſail: ? 
Doe worldly pleaſures no contentment give ? 
Content thee, Fido, Th'aſt not long tolive. 


64. 
Os CRARISSA. 


VV Oldſt thou, Chariſſa, wiſh thy fortunes better, 
Then,by thy a&,to make thyGod thy Detter ? 
le teach thee how to doe*t: Relieve the poore, 


And thou mayſt ſafely ſet it on Gods Score: 
65» 
On RAYMOND SEBVND. 


are Raymond, thy illuſtrious Wt, 
Strengthned with ſo much /car»ing,could commitr 
So great a Folly,asto goe about, 

By Natures feeble ligbt,to blazen out (Men 
Such Heav'n-bred Mift/ryes, which the hearts of 
Cannotconceive,much leſſethe darkned Per 
Expreſfle; ſuch ſecrets, at whoſe depth, the Quire 
Ofbleſſed Angels tremble,and admire - 

Could thy vaine-glory lend no caſier taske 

'To thy ſublime Arrempr, then tounmaske 


Tke 
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The glorious Trinity, whoſe Tri-une face 

Was ne'r diſcovered bythe eye of Grace, 

Much leſſe by th'cye of Nature, beigg a fiory 
Obje&ed only to the Eye of Glory ? 

Putour thy light, bold Raymond, ard be wile ; 
Silence thy tongue,and cloſe thy'ambitious eyes :-- 
Such heights astheſc,are SubjeRs far more fit 

For holy Admire:ion, then for Wire. 


66. 
On SINKS. 


M* Sinnes are like the hayres upon my head, 
And raiſe their Await to as high a ſcore, 
In this they differ, Theſe doe dayly ſhed, 
But,ah,my ſizes grow dayly more and more: 
If,by my Hyres,thou number out my ſixxes, 
Heav'n make me b4/s, before that day begins. 


67: 
On the Goſpel, 


' )& Copel thrives the more by forreine Lavres ; 
It overcomes in outward oppoſition : 
Bur O,ir ſuffers ſtill, in Civill Warres, 
Ard loſes Honour by a hewe-divifien ; 
If thou affiſt, I care nor, Lord, with whom 
I warre «broad, ſo I have peace «t home, 


0 Lord, 


OY ED 68: 90-38 | 
Onthe _ Man. 


7 Qu; Cogrdoyes eo nnd hoe 

And laviſh them hel on a48'end'> 
Lord,if'6ur dayesbeevill; why doewe wrong 

Our ſelves, and Thee, to wiſhour Day fo long ? 

Our dajes decreaſe;bur,ſtill,our evils renew; (few, 
Great God, we make chem evill ; Thou mak'k them 


E9. 
On SINNEs. 


My Sir Sinnds ace like the 9.14} npon the ſhore; 
Which every Ebb: layes open to the Eye: 
In this chey differ , Theſe are cover'd ore 
With ev'ry F lood , My inves till open lye': 
If thou wile make mine Eyesa Sea of teares, 
O, they will hide the finnes of all my yeares, 


70. id 
03 KAINand DAVID. : 
Ficic Sing wire equal! ; Equall was their guiſe 
They both commicted Homicide; Both pile 
Their Btbthetvgviltlsbloog: Nay, of thetwayne, 
The firſt oc@afontt was Tefle = in £49: 
'Twas likely Kains Murther was in heate 
Of blood; There was no former grudge, nothreate : 
But Davids was a Plstt , He trooke the life 
Of poore Vriah,to enjoy his Wife: ws 
a6 


—— 
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Was Iuſtice equall> Was her Ba4ance even 2 

K ain was puniſht : David was forgiven: 

Both came to tryall: But good Daviddid 
Confeſſethat Sin, whichcurſed Kain hid: 

K ain bewaild the puniſhment; wherein, 

His Sinhad plung'd him: David wayles his Six: 
If Ilament my fows; Thog wilt forbeare 

To puniſh, Lord; or give me ſtrength, to beare. 


71, 
On PLAVSYS. 


P Lasſis Of late, hath rais'd an Hoſbitall, 
Repayr'd aChurch; Founded a Colledge Hall: 
Playſuz hath built a holy Temple; vow'd it 
To God:EreQts a Schoole,and has endow'd it: 
Planſus hath given, through his abundant pity, 
A Spittle tothe blind, and lame onth'Citty : 
Plauſusallowes a T able for the poore 
O'th'Pariſh4 beſides thoſe,he feeds at doore: 
Plauſis relieves the Priſons, Mends the Wayes; 
Maintaines a Lefure, on the Market dayes: 
Plauſus,in briefe, for bounty beares the Bell, 
Plauſus has don much Good, but nothing,Well, 


72, 
On Sipnes. 


M Y Sinnes arelike the Starres, within the skyes; 
In view,in number, ev'n as bright, as great : 
In this they differ:Theſedoe ct and riſe , 
But ah, wy Sinnes doe r5/e,but never ſet : 
FS, O2 Shine 


ti. AM. ts 


I'00 
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Shine Sonof glory, andmy fins are gon, 
Like twinkling Srarres, beforerherifing Sun, 


E1s.11. 


73+ 
Ou change of Feathers. F 


7-7 


' A Nd were itfor thy profit} to obtaine 
A Alt Sunfbine?No vieiſitude of Raine ? 

Thinkſt thou, thar thy laborious Plough requires 

Not Winter freffs, as weltas Summer fires? 

There muſt be both: Somrimiestheſe hearts of ours 

Muſt have the ſwcet,the ſeaſonable Showres 

Of Teares, Somietimes,;the Froſt of chill dePaire- * 

Makes ourdeſiged ſunſhi#eleememoreifere:-* - 

Weathers that moſt oppoſe to Flefhrarid Blood) | 

Are ſuch ashelpe to make our Harveff good: */ | * 

VVe may not chooſe,great God, It is thy Tat : 

We know. not what to have; norhow tow,” > +: 


- 


ps 


7 4+ 
On, PROSPER: 


TPAke heed, thou-proſp'rous ixner, tiow thou livik- 
In Sin, andrhriv'(t ;-* 
Thou, that doft flouriſh in thy heapes of gold, 
And ſummes untold . 
Thou, that hadſt never reaſon to complaine. 
Of Croſſe, Or paine, 
Whoſe unaMlidted Conſcience never found 
: Nor Check, nor Wound. 
Belceve it, Proſper.thy deceitfull Leaſe 
Allowes thee neither wea/ch,nor Joy; nor Peachs ah | 


 Beleeveir, Proſper, thy deceitful Leaſe 


ti. 
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Thy golden-heyperare nothing bur the price 110 
' Of Parnh 3590118 £50709 no, 


P aq - fo 246 aps 

Thy Flattering pleaſures, andtby ayrie Toyes,, 
Bur pminted'Tojes; q 

Thy peaceful} Conſcience is bur like a-Dogge, 
Tyed ina Clopgeg't (1 my 


; 


Allowes thee neither Yea!th, nor 7oy, nor Peace : 


Thy heapes of Gold will land thee inno ſteed, 
Ar greateſtneed ; | | 

Thy Empty Pleaſiires, willconvert thy laughter, 
To groanes, hereafter. 

Thy filent Conſcience,when enlarg'd, will roare, 

. Andragethemore:* "o 
Beleeve it, Proſper thy deceitfull Leaſe, '- 
Afﬀords thee neither Wealth, nor Toy ,not Peace. 


75** 
OntheSight of « Plague bill. 


Fu thonſand in « weeke in one poore City ? 

* Becauſe it, was thy Pleaſure,twas no pity ; 
Why ſhauld thou-pity ps, Juſt God;when we 
Could never finde a time topity thee 3 
Thou neves ſirik'ft without a reaſon why, 
Nor often, then:YVe caſilycaſt ourcye 
Vpon the puniſhment, but blinde toth' fn, * 
That farre tranſcends the judgement it calls in: 
O,if the weekly Bi# of our Trapſgreſſion 
Could but appeare, and make as deepe impreſſion 
In our fad hearts, to make our hearts but know 
As great a ſorrow, as our Plague.bifis doe; 

Fo OTIS No 
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__  Nodoubi rav'navcoging hand _ - 
. Would turnea Stranger to our ptoſprens'Latid : 
O, if that weekl | otwe FSat c-[- empanyin \ vill 
Could,with our City Bills be bxonghrhurin, 
And be compar'd, weeld thigk oft Bil not high, 
Bue cather wonder there are meny$O Wee! boy = 


q'fY | Irys II 
yy 
\ 0:7. 11) Be Theaters. 


| glx dajes were made for work, the ſeventh, for ref, 
[ read of none,that Heay'gordaind for Flay; 

How havequr looſer Theaters tranſgreſt.-. 

The Decalogae, that make it eviy,Dsy 8 25.1 (ſhame, 

Me thinkes thapthey ſhould change their Txade for. ' 

Orhonour't with amore laborious name, ' 


ky 


WL 
On Players 41d Bulled:moneers. 


Vr merry Ballads, and 1s/civioar Playes 
O Aremychalikes/hocommon cenſure, both 
Doe ſtandpx fall;'T:one figs; the vrher ſayes; 
And both are Fripp ries of anothersFroth - 
In ſhorr; They'r Prreff and Clark of Belials Altar , 
Tone makes3hbe Sermon, Tother tunes the Pſalter, 
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0# Coll and tht Ring, 


OY Godand Prince (whorti' God for evetbleſſy 
Areborh,in Merey,8fa Conftiraridas © 
Both ſlow, till mecre neceſſity ſhall preſle, 
Toput their penal Lawes in Execution : ; 
And marke, Howia a like ſuccefle they joyne; 
Atboth we grumble; and at both, repine... 
Nach 11 y 44437, 5.1 SAM 36 DCU] 31: 


© 
Ss + 
= kt 


0» the iff nAfe#0 of Mei: 1111 br: 


Tficlifs of Manis bet rh irpetfea Story © © » 
Of his Adventure, towards friture Glory ;, ' 

For death to finiſh:Vho will ſticke to ſay, 

A glorious Zv's foretellsa glorious Day? 


| 30. 
OnFox. 


T Here wiS#'time, (wo-worth thatheavy time) 

When r&#Y'nous' Foxes did devourethe prime, 
And choyceofa!l our Zambs: But Heav'adid raile 
A more ingennous Fox, in after dayes, _ 
Whoſe high immorraſ! Pe redeem'd their breath, 
And madethoſe Zembs revive, in ſpighrofdeath : 
To ſee, how mutuall Saintly Favenrsbe / 


Thou gav'& them life, thar now give life to chee, | 


The 


—_ —W——— eto. 
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_. 
onthe Bookeaf Commen Prayes. 


P2ePooke of commute yrexcelsthe reſt, ,” , 
r Proxies tha ave maſt Goomwen are the ich: / 


. Y "A & ' x b p _ Ss , ” EF , 
M>15 [ig yaoooo 13f on 325 091) 11 
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*27yOf (205 © Fa MvNDano: 2; . | 
0&1 11009 28 bts poems 77 D104 225 
VV OldRithiou ae ,prove #90 great tos flrong 
For peevifh Fortunes angry brow to wrong? 
Renounce her power: Baniſh Fortane hence, 
And truſt cheers the tidtnds of Providence ; 
The poqgreſt heart thy didimportuge''- -, 
Heay'ns ayd; is farre above the frownes of Fortune. 


| mc atloiols Bla. 1 
; On Romes Sacriffces, 
T cannot be excus'd:It is a wrong 
Procceding from a to0-too partiall tongue, 
To lay >, T - 
Had no goodſav a did nevercome. 
Toth' gates of Heav'n;Fye,peore Rewe's belyde; 
For when our Treopes ofglorious Martyrs dy'd, 
In char war «gc,who weretheir Pracffs?By whom 
Was their bland hed? Was't nor by holy Rewe 2 
Snch ſweet, Perfumes,l dare be bold rofay, 
Rome never burnt before, nor ſince that ds : 
A ſweeter Intenſe,fave his dying Sor, 
Heav'n ne'r accepted fince this World begun, 


It 
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84, 
Onadtad Man. 


T is a common uſe to entettaine 

The knowledge of agteat man,by his Trayne: 
How great's the aead-war then? Thete's hone that be 
So backt with troopes of Followers, as He, 


35. 
On coruer Sinners. 


CVch menateliketo Owles , They take delight, 
[0 make the night their day; their d«y,the night, 

They hate the S$#»,and love dark cornersbeſt ; 

But they ſhall houle, when 4ay-birds ate at reſt. 


36. 
Onthe Kite. 


1M Atke but the ſoaring Kite; and ſhe will reade 
Brave rules for Diet ; teach thee how ro feede z 
She flyes aloft , Shefpreads her ayticphumes 
Above the reach,aboverhe tjaurions fomes 
Of dang'couseerth ; She makes her ſelfe a ſtranger 
T'interiour things,and checks at ev'ry danger ; 
At length,ſhe Roopes; and,with a brave diſdaine, 
Oo ſtrikes her prey,and mounts her up againe ; 

her example,learne'tonfe theearth, .. 
And thou ſhalt find tefle #mniſchiefe, and muve mirth, 


Divine Fancies, LiB.IL 


87. 
On FORMIO- 


P2mmio bewailes his Sins,with the ſame heart, 
As Frends do Frends,when they'r about co part, 
Belceve it, Formio will not cntertaine 


A merry Thought untill they meet againe. 


88. 
0n boſome ſinnes, 


| a leath is Fleſb,to yield! the Spirit, to win - 
The glorious Conqueſt of a Boſowe ſin! 
O, how th'ingenious F/zſb will pleade! abuſc 
The height of is,to argue,or excuſe: _ .., 
Arlength,ir yeelds: O,give it leaveto ſtay 
Ayeare, a moneth ; a weeke ; at leaſt,a day ; 
And if nor ſo,yet let my breaki ing hearr 

But hugge it once or twice,before we part ; 


Let me but take my keveamy thoughts hal bind me 


From the leaſt touch; let me bur: looke behind me: 
Nay ſin, Gehezi-like, will have a blow 
At cleanſed Neaawerns bounty,cre ſhe 8oe. 


89. 


On the Ecche. oofd of - 


A Needs 5 nothing,bur a forc'd rehoung, 

Or airy xeper of a Sound, 

Proceeding from fome hollow place, well knowne 
To hayeno Bu{k,no Beeing of her owne : 


| pe” 


—— 
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Itis no Subfazce , nothing, but a Noiſe ; 

An empty ſound ; the pittare of a voyce : 

Such 1s my Courtly Friend, At my requeſt, 

Hee'l breath his tervice from his hollow breſt, 
And Eccho-like for every word that's blowne 
Into his cares, returnes me #ws, for one ; 

But when they come toth' Teſt, alas they'r found 
More light then Ayre, meere ſhadowes ofa Sound ; 
Ile truſt my God ; His bounty (till affords 

As many deedes as my falſe Friends do words, 


90 
OnaVWater- Mill. 


He formall Chriſtian's like a Water-m:ll : 
Vntill the F /o#dgate's open, he lyes ſtill : 
He cannot work at all ; he cannor dreame 


Of going: till his wheeles (hall inde the freame. 


91. 
On PAvL «nd APOLLOS. 


T- not, what this man,or what that man ſaith, 
Brings the leaſt /oxe,torh'building of my faith, 

My care may ramble,but my Conſcience tollowes 

No man :I'meneither Pas{s, nor yet Apolls's : 

When Scripture go/d lyes by me, is itjuſt 

To take up my Salvation,upon Truſt 

My Faith ſhall be confin'd ro no mans Lifts ; 

le onely follow Pavl,as Pant is Chriſts, 


P 2 If 


92. 
On MORYS. 


F a poore timorous Fore bur crofſe the way, 
| Morus will keepe his chamber all the day 
What Evil portends it, Morws? It does (how, 
That forms i wet wiſe, torthinking ſo. = 

But Morke keepes his Chamber : There will be, 
Morws,onc Foole the lofle abroad by Thee, 


93+ 
On forme Faiths. 


Ome Faiths are like thoſe A////s,that cannot grind 
Y Their Carne,umics they worke agatnft the Wind : 


94- 
OntheT emporizer. 


H* ſeemes to beg Maxaf Warre; His fayle 

Being fill'd and proſper'd witha foreright Gale, 
Makos ſpeedy way; and, with her. Keele,divides 

The ſparkling forrowesof the ſwelling Tides , 

Or ifthe wind ſhogld-ſhcks, or-coaſe roblow, 

Can make a(hift to Tigeirtoand fro, 

But if it prove a Sroxme,or the wind crofle, 

His wavcring Batrom ſoone begins to roſfe 

Vpon the rxoubled waves, without regard 

Of cither fteare,0r yet the ſex-mans.Card, 

His prouder Courage quailes,8 the rough weather 
Tranfports his wandring keel,he knows not whither, 


Till 


——— 


— 
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Till, after many a ruine-threatning knock, 
He's overwhelmd or ſplitt upon a Reck. 


95. 
Ononr fins, 


Þ is an Errour even as fouletg call 
Our ſins t00 great for pardon,as tO ſmall, 
\ 


96. 
on the Hypocrite, 


1 likea Chriſtmas Candle,whoſe good name 
Crowns his faire ations with aglorious flame z 
Burnes cleare and bright,and leaves no graund for 
To queſtion, but he ſtincks at going our; (doubr 
When Death puffs out his Flame, the ſnuff will tell 
Ifhe were Waxe or Tefew, by the ſmell, 


97. 
On Sterrg- mMungers. 


H E,that at Secrets, ſhallcompoſe his aime, 

Is like the Fe that fports about the Flame ; 
He never leaves to buzze,untill he brings 
Higgſelfe to raine , Orat leaſt hiswixes : 

And like a deſp'tare Fh,thovgh he hasbin _ 
Once ſchorcht,hee'! ventureat.the Flame agin. 


The 


, _ 
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98, 
0n4Flye., 


Ti Sun-delighting Flye repayres, at firſt 
To the full Cp, onely to quench ker thirſt , 
Bur, ofcentimes, ſhe ſports abaut the Brizke, 
And ſipps ſ@ long till the be drownd in drixke : 
When wanton leyſure ſhall preſent thine eye 
With laviſh Cups, Remember but the Fle. 


99. 
0n Scriptare and Apecrypha, 


V V Hen as the Scripture opens to mine eyes, 

I ſee my Lord 19's Bed: But when meet 
Th' Apecrypha at th'end.me thinks'it lyes, 
Like his wellcountnanc'd Page, at the Beds feet ; 
Who wears his Lords eld Cloths ,made lefle, & fayes 
His owne Inventions in his Maſters Phraſe. 


© TOO. 


Tomy Booke. 


HF a Criticke ; Cloſe thy Page: 

T how art no Subje@ for thu Age : _ 

And cenſure, oftentimes ,yee know, 

Will ftrike the Dove,and ſpare the Crow: 

Eut hold , Thy Guilt does net require 

T hat thou ſhouldft lurkegr yet retyre, 

Ze open as the Eye of Noone : 

And !:t Dogs barke againft the Moone : Fr 
T hou 
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T hou haſt no Luſter of thy owne, 

But what's deriv'd from Heav/n aloge : 
Feare wat : Thy Heav/n-inſtrudted Page, 
Will either pleaſe,or teach the Age, 


Theend of the ſecond Booke, 
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The third Booke. 


I. 
On old Wine and new. 
Neale Ld crazy Casks are notdeſignd 


7 Q to hold 


New-Wines; nor yet new Veſlells, 
— => for the 01d: 
014 muſt, with 01d, and new, with zew, befilld : 
Elſe will the veſſels breate,and Wine be fpilld: 
Theſe empty Yeſſels are thy heart and mune ; 
The Law and Goſpe/{repreſents the Wine: 
Thenew's the Spirit,and the old's the Letter ; 
With reverence to the Text, The news the better. 

| Q | His 
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2, 
On LACHARIAS and the bleſſed Yjrgin. 


H [s rongue requir'd a Sizne, which might afford 
2 Acleerer Evidence, thenthe Angels word ; 
And had it too : Varill thoſe things ſhall come 

To paſſe, his faithleſle lips are ſtricken dumb: 
Our bleſſed Yirein,at her Salutation, 

Seemdev'n as faithles,on the felfe ſame faſhion 
Her lips reply'd : And how cantheſe things be? 
Hard Iuſtice! why he punitht,and not he ? 

The Reafon's ca(ie to be riddeld out ; 

Hers was the voyce of Wonder , His, of doubt. 


Zo 


Ona Picture, 


$ IOme PiHures, with a fore-right eye, if ſeene, 
Preſent unto the view ſome beauteous 2ueene ; 

But ſtep afide, and it objeQs the ſhape, 

On this ſide, ofan 0wle , on that, an Ape: 

Looke full upon the world, It proves the Story, 

And bcautcous P/ure of th' Almighties Glory; 

Bur if thy change of poſture lead thy fight 

From thefull view, toth' /zft hand, orthe right, 

Ic offersto thine eye, but painted Toyes, 

Poore antick Pleaſnres, and deceitful Toyes. 


Servis 
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4s 
' On SERVIO., 


C Erwio's in Law : If Serwio cannot pay 

His Lawyers Fee, Servio may loſe rhe day, 
No wonder, formall Servo does trudge 

So oft to Church:He goes to Bribe his Judge, 


T« 
On PETERS Cocke. 


| bs Cocke crow'd once, And Peters careles eare 
Could heare it, but his cye nor ſpend a teare : 
The Cocke crow*d twice, Peter began to creepe 
Toth'Fyer f1de,but Peter could not weepe : 

The Cocke crow'd thrice: Our Saviourturnd about, 
Andlook'd on Peter, Now his teares burſt out: 
'Twas not the Cock,lIt was our Saviours Eye. 

Till he ſhall give us #eares,we cannot crye. 


6. 
On AMBIDEXTER, 


G29 keepe my Goods,my Nawe,they never fall 
Into the Net of AHmbidexters Lawes, 

But,for a Casſe,he ſeldome prayes at all; 

But curſes,evermore, without a Cauſe : 

Þde rather have his Curſes, all the day, 

Then give his Conſcience the leaſt cauſe topray, 


Q: La\'rus 


: oF, + - 


ts. th. ſ-Y 4 


x16 Divine Fancies. L1 ».1 IL 


Te 
On Lazarus, the Damoſell, and a ſinnex. 


| Mock come forth > why could not Laz'rws plead, 


[ cannot come, great God, for I am dead : 


' Damiſell ariſe? when Death had cloſd her cies, 


VVhat power had the Damſcltoariſe? 

Sinner repent? Can we as dead, infin, 

As Lazrus,or the Damſcl, live agin ? 

Admit we could; could we appoint the hower? 
The Yoyce that calls,gives,and gives then the power, 


8, 


On $:inne, 


'Ow,how am I decciv'd ! I thought my bed: 
.& 4 Had-entcrtaind a faire, a beanteous Bride: 
O, how were my beleeving thoughts milled 
To a falſe Beauty,lyingby my ſide! 
Sweet were her Xſſes, full of choyce delight; 
My Fancy found no difference in the night. 
I thought they were true 1oyes,that thus had led 
My darkned Soule, But they were falfe Alarmes, 
I thought I'd had faire Rachel in my Bed, 


- But I had bleare ey'd Leah in my armes : 


How ſeeming ſweet is $in,whe cloathd with Night; 
Bur, when diſcover'd, whata /oarhd delight, 


Tis 
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9 . 
On Repentance. 


T': not, to Cry God mercy, or to fit 

Anddroope; or to confeſle, that thou haſt faild ; 

Tis, to bewaile the ſinnes,thou didſt commit, 

And not commit thoſe ſinnes, thou haſt bewaild : 
He that bewailes, and not forſakes themroo, 
Confeſles, rather, what he meanesto doe. 


IO, 
On Man. 


Ma isa mooving Zimbeck, to diſtill 

Sweet ſmelling waters ; wherewithall to fill 
Gods empty Bittle : Lord doe thou inſpire 

Thy quickning ſpirit ; Pur in thy ſacred Fire ; 
And then mine eyes ſhall never ceaſe to droppe, 
Till they have brimd thy Bot le, to the Toppe: 

I can doe nothing, Lord, till thou inſpire : 
I'macold Limbeck, but expeRing Fire, 


IT. 
On the pouring out of our hearts, 


T' ealicto powre ix : But few, I doubr, 
Attaine that curious Art, ofpouring ext : 
Some poure their hearts, like oy/e, that there reſides: 
AnunRGjons ſubſtance Rill, about the ſides : 
Others, likeJVine, which, though the ſubſtance paſle, 
Does leavea kinde of ſavoer ia the Glaſle ; - 
wh 0;2e 


———— — 
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Some pour their heartslike MiIk,whoſe hiew diſtaines 
Though neither Sub/tance,nor the ſext remaines : 

How ſhal we poure them,thenzthar ſme/,nor matter, 
Nor colonr ſtay 2 Poure out yorr hearts like water. 


I2. 
On Friends. 


Od ſheild me from thoſe friends, I ruff, and be 
\-Z My firme defence from ſuch,as ruff xor Thee, 


” 


I3. 
Onthe Hypocrite, 


15 bk like a Bul-ruſh;, ſeems ſo ſmooth, that nor” | 
The eye of Cato candiſcry a knot : | 
Pill butthe Barke, and ſtrip his ſmoother skin, 

And thou ſhalt find him ſpungie, all within : 

His browes are alwaies ponderousas Lead, 

He ever droopes, and hangs his velvet head: 

He waſhes often ; bur, if thou enquire. 

Into his depth, his rootes are fixt inmyre. 


T4) 
O#u SERVIO. 


| C Ervio would thrive;and therefore,do's obay 
Gods Law, and ſhuts up Shop oth' Sabbath day : 

Servio would proſper inhis home affaires, 

And therefore dares not miſſe his Dyet-Prayres. 

Serw1o rauſt put to Sea, and does implore , 

Toth'cnd, thathemight lafely come «ſhore, 


Servis's 
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Servio's in Suit,and therefore muſt be tyed 

To morning prayre,untill his Cavſe be tryed : 
Serviobegins ro loath a Single lite, 

And therefore prayes fora high-portion'd fe - 
Servo would faine be thought religious too, 
And therefore prayes as the Religious doe: 
Servio ſtill prayes tor Profit, or Applanſe ; 

Servio will ſeldome pray, withour a Cauſe. 


15. 
On the Devils Maſter Piece. 


Tos is the height the Devils 4rt can ſhow, 
To make man proud, becauſe he isnot fo, 


I 6, 
01 0ur Savieurs Fiſhing. 


Hen as our bleſſed Saviour tooke in hand 
| To be a Fiſher, Markethe rule he keepes , 
He firſt puts off a little from the Land ; 
And, by degrees, he launchdinto the Deepes : 
By whoſe example, our cMen-fiſhers hold 
The ſelfe fame courſe; They dothe ſame,or ſhould. 


* : 
On Mans greateſt Enemy. 
'0} all thoſe moctall enemies, that take part 
\}/ Againſt my Peace, Lord, keep me 110 my Heart, 
: FI 


Hee's 
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18, 
0n the Hypocrite. 


H Ee's like a Reed, that alwaies does reſide, 
Like a well planted Tree, by th'water fide; 
Hee beares no other fruit, but a vaine bragge 
Of formall ſanRitie ; A very Flagee : 


 Hee's round,and fullof ſubſtance,ro the ſhow 


But hollow hearted, ifenquir'd into : 
In peacefull ſeaſons, when the weather's faire, 
Stands firme; but ſhakes, with every blaſt of Aire, 


I 9 . 
On the holy Scriptures. 


Hy did our bleſſed Saviour pleaſe to breake 
| His ſacred thoughts in Parables , and ſpeake 
In darke Fxigma's > Whoſoere thoube - 

That findſt them ſo, they were not ſpoke to Thee : 
In what a caſe is he, that happs to run 

Againſta poſizand cries, How dark's the Sun ? 

Oc he, in Sumter, that complaines of Froſt 

The Goſpell's hid to none, but who arc lot: - 

The Scripture isa Ford, wherein,tis ſaid, 

An Elephant ſhall ſwim; a Lambe may wade. 


29, 
Ou Mans heart. 


Aturepreſents my heart in ore ; 
Faire civill cariage gilds it o're , 


Which 
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Which, when th'Almighey ſhall behold * 

With apleas'd eye,he brings to gold. : 

Thus chang'd,the Temple Balance weighs it, 

Ifdroſle remaine,the Toxch bewrayes it , 
 Afflictions Furnace,then refines it 

Gods holy Spirit ſtamps and coynes it : 

No Coyne ſo currant 4 it will goe 

For the beſt Wares, that Heav'a can ſhow, 


21- FEY 
On Drunktnne([e, Tn 


MA Sins,at leaſt,pleaſe Seſe; bur this is treaſon 
Not only 'gainſt the rrowne of Senſe,but Reaſon, 
| 


22. 
0234 Kiſſe. 


| Pk f6nce our bleſſed Saviour was betrayd 
Wirtha Lip-Kifſe, his Vicar isaffraid : 

From whence,perchance,thiscommon uſe did grow 

To kifle his rother End ; 1 meaxe his Toe, 


23. 
On the Alchymiſt, 


THe patient eAlhymft, whoſe vaine defire, 
By Art, is todiſfemble natures Fyre , 


| Imployes his labour,to tranſmure the old, 
And baſer ſubſtance into perfe Gold : 
He laughs at unbelcevers, ſcornes and flouts 
Illiterate Cownſel/; neither cares,nor doubrs - 


VYntill, 
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Vncill, at lengehyb his ingenious 1th, 
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Hee's brought.moſt poore,in ſeeking to be rich: 
Such isthe Crvillwan ; that by hiseven 

And levellaRions hopes t> merit Heaven 

He thinks, by help of Natare,to acquire, 

Ac leaſt to counterfeit the Sacred Fire 

Of ſaving Grace, to purge and to refreſh 

His baſe defires; and change his fone,to fleſb- : 
He ſpurnes at Counſel! , He derides and jerks 
Thoſe whining Spirits that renounce their works ; 
Till,too much truſting to their doing well, 
Inſceking Heav'a,they find the flames ofhell, 


IT 24s 
Ozxtheten Lepers. 


'T En Lepers clenſed > And but one, of ren 
Rerurne the Cle»ſer thanks ? Vngratcfull Men ! 
But Tex ith* Hundred 2 That's a Gainethatwe 1 
Receive or Sue, yet oft dey it Thee, + Rn 


A <1, Jo 5 
Onthe laſt Epigram. 


Ow, how,am I deceiv'd,that ſpeaketo thee 

Of Intereſt, when-the purchaſe was in Fee ! 
Thou mad' aclcane ConveyancetptheTen, 
And ne't expead't the Principal/ agen : 
Lord,we muſt reckon by another Rate : 
They gave not one yeares Parchale for th'E/tate: 
Lord, how wepalter withthee ! We pretend 
A preſent Payment, till w'obtaine our EZ» : by : 

F 
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And then we crave,and crave a longer Day, 
Then pay in Dr/b/ers;or cl{e,never pay: © 


26. 
On the Boxe of Oyntment, 


I. is no wonder, he, above the reft, 
Whom thirty pieces tempted ro berray 
The Lord of Glory to his death, profeſt 
The Boxe of Oyntment was but caſt away : 
He that dare wwrther at ſo ſmall a cot, 
May eas'iy thinke the charge in B»rial,loſi, 


27. . 
On Maky and JVDAS. 


M Ary did kiſſe him : I#das kiſthim too, 
But both their aymes were coverd ina miſt ; 
Both kifſe our Saviour , bur their kifſes doe 
Differ as farre as did the Parts they kiſt : 
There's danger ſtill, where double hearts doe ſteale 
The forme of Lowe,or weare the cloake of Zeale, 


28, 


On otr Saviour and his Vicar. 


M E thinks thy Year Ger'rall.beaxes the Keyes,, 
And executes thy P/ace,withgreater calc. 
And in one 1«b//c,enjoyes more mirth, 
Then thou,my dying Lord,did(t from thy Birth , 
Alas : Thou hadſt not,wherewithall ro fill 
Thy craving ftomack : He has Cates at will: 

R 2 Thy 


— 
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Thy empty Coflers had notto defray | 
Thy Tribute charge; To him Kings Tribute pay , 
Foxes haue holes ; Thou had(t nor,whereupon 
To reſt thy wakefull head: "He ſnorts in Downe: 
In ſhort, Thy life wasnothing butthe Story 
Of Poverty , and his,of Princely Glory : 

When tempting Sarhan would-have giv'n thee all 
The wealth and glory of rhe World, to fall 

And worſhip him , at thyretuſall, Lord, 

Thy Vicar tookethe Temprey at his word ; 

So came thy wants.ſo great ; ſo great his ſtore , 
The Vicar fo.forich; the 'Lord, fopoere, , 


2.9. 
On the great Prelate. 


Vc Saviours Feet were kiſt : The people doe 
The very ſame to thee,great Prelate,too, 
O,who will ſcale bur ſuch another Xrfſe., 
Vpon thy Lips ;our Saviour.had on tus: 


3 Os 
0n Idolatry, 


ec Ancommon madnes find a thivg, that's more 

Repugnamt tothe very Lawes of Nature , 

Thar the, Creators Image ſhouldadoge , .. ., _ 

Thiel Fabdge 0fs ferfull) crdraret © | » 
It fi\be Gods; iffich our heperebe,” © 


O, what are Men! How more then Bealts ate we ! 


,f - | 6 Fr coir ; | 2 That 
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3Is 
OntheTables of Stone, 


Hat ſtony Table could receive the print 

Ot thy juſt Lawes ; Thy Lawes were written in't: 
It could be hew'd,and letters grav'a therean, 
Sure, Lord,my Heart is harder then that Stove, 


32, 
On Mans three Enemies. 


T Here's three, that with their fiery Darts, do level 
A Againſt my Soul,the World,the Fleſh,the Dewil. 
Lord,give me patience, if nor firengrh ; Forthere 
Are Threct'affi& me; I'm bur 0ne,to beare, 


33+ 
[= Os Dinan. 0 


WV Dinahs careles Eye was grown too laviſh 
Toentertaine, $echem faund time to reviſe : 
It is no leſſe theu ſilent 116 itation, | | 
Although.we ſcorne the $3n,to giveth occaſion: 

Sure, Dinahs Reſolution wastoo firong, 

Or to adwit, or not reſet a Wrong, 

And ſcornes to (toope'to the Aduli'rers armes , 

We often barne,intending but towarme's : 

She went but out to ſec, Perchance,to heare 

Whar Laſt could ſay: What harme to lend an care 2? 
Anothers Sin, ſometimes, procures our ſhames : 

It faines our Boaies, or ,at leaſt,our Names, 


R 3 Mark, 
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M Ark,when the good man proſpers with his Flor, 
Hee's ſtill envy'd; defpis'd, if proſper nor; 

The Wicked have tio peate withGod : And; then, 

How canſt thou, Fido, look Yhave peace with men > 


35. 
OnJFACOB. 


Ow 14cob's troop'd : Laban purſues with one | 
Great Troope;and Eſau meetshim with another, 
Laban reſolyesro apprehend his Son: 
Eſas,to be reveng'd upon his Brother : 
Me thinks I ſee how Jacob ſtands ſupplide, 
Like Fertne with aY ice on either ſide - 
Zaban purſues him,to.regaine his Gods : 
Eſas,t'avenge his Birth-rizht and his Bleſsing : 
What hope has Facob now >*T wixt both, 'tis&ds, ” 
There will be either Death or Diſpoſſeſsins : 
God takes delight to turwe onr helper ghen, © 
Whes all var: te 1d hopes are paſt with men. 
Laban encounters 1acob : He requires 
His Gods : And Eſav's neare at hand,by this: 
Labay's appeas'd ; and quencht are Eſaus Fyres , 
T'one leaves him+ T'ether meets him witha Xiſſe ; 
Tacob's imleague with both :' The Soule that ſhall 
Have peace with God, has League and peace with all. *; 


It 
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36. 
On Drunkenneſſe. 


J: isa Thiefez that,ofr,before bis face, 
Steales Manaway,and layes a Beaſt in's place, 


37- 
On 4 Teni{-Court, 


V An isa Teniſ-Conrt : His Fleſh,the Wall : 

The Gameliers God, 8 Sathan.Thiheart's the Zall: 
The higher and the lower Hazzard: are 

Too bold Preſumption,and too baſe Deſpaire - 

The Rackets, which our refilefſe Balls make flye, 
LAdverſuy,and ſweet Proſperity : 

The Angels keepe the Courr,and marke the place, 
Where the Bal//fals, and.chaulk outev'ry Chace : 
The Line's.a Civill life, we often crofle, . . 
Ore which, the 34// not flying,makesa Loſſe : 
Detreftors are like Standers-by, that betr 
With Charitable men: Our Life's the Serr”; 
Lord, Inthis ConflieF, in theſe fierce Aſſavies, 
Laborious Sather inakes a world of Faults ; 
Forgive them Lord,although he ne'r implore 
For tavour : They'l be ſet upon our ſcore: 
O,cakethe Ball,betore it come toth'ground, 
For this baſe Court has many a falſe Rebound : 
Strike,and ſirike hard, but ſtrike above the Line : 
Strike where thou pleaſe, ſo as the Sert be thine. 


Abel 
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. 38. 
0n Abe's Blood. 


' A Bel was ſilent but his Bleod was ſtrong, 
| Each drop of guiltles 6/00 commands a tefigue, 
' Arongue,that cryes ;*Tis nor a tongue, implores 
For gentle Audience," Tis a tongue that rores 
For hideous Yengeance : * Tis atongue that's bold 
And full of Cexrage, and that cannor hold - 
O, what a noyſe my Bleſſed Saviours Blood 
Makesnow in.heav'n!how firong it cries! how loud! 
But not for Yengeance: From his ſide, has ſprupg 
A world of ar#ps;From ev'ry dtop, a Torgne, 


39 
Onthe Memory. 


D2Y*s thy corrected Frailty ſtill complaine 

Ofthydiſloyall Mew'ry 2 do'ſt retaine 

Nothing that's Good ? And is the betterpart 

Of whacthou hear',before irwarmethy hearr, 

Snatcht from thy falſe Rewerwbrance ? Is the moſt 

Of what rh'in{pired Prophets tell thee, loſt 

In thy unhoſpicable cares ? And not 

To be recall'd > Quite buried? Quite forgot ? 

Feare not : Thou haſta Chanclour in thy Breſt, 

That keeps th'Exchequer,and hoards up the leaſt, 

The pooreſt Symme: No,no, thou needfſt not feare, 

There's nothing will be loſt that's taken there : 

Thinkſt thou, that thou haſt loſt that piece of Gold 

That's dropt into a fairer Heape, untold ? 4 
c 


J 
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Or canſt thou judge that Frey, clos'd abour 

Wirh rak'd up Embers,'caule not ſcene, is our ? 
Gold,)oft in greater ſummes, is till thine owne ; 

And rak'd up Embers will, in time, be blowne (loſt, 
To Flames: Belceve't the Words thine earcs have 
Thy heart wil find, when thou ſhalt need ther moſt; 


40. 
on the Babel-Burilders. 


CY, if thoſe Babel-Builders had thought good 

To raiſetheir heav*n-bigh Tower before the flood, 
The wiſer ſort of people might deride 

Their Folly,and that Folly had ſalv'd their Pride, 

Or had their Faiths bur enterpriz'd that Plot, 

Their hearts had finifhr what their hands could not ; 
'Twas not for love of Heav'a: nor did they ayme 
So muchto rayſca Bailding;as a Name : 

They that by Works ſhall ſeexe to make intruſion 
To Heav'o,find nothing but their owne Confuſtor. 


41, 
OnESAvand]Aacos. 


PS goes forth; ſirives,with his owne diſquiet, 
To purchaſe Yer'ſox for his fathers Diet: 

lacsb abides at home;zand, by his Mother, 

1s caught the way, how to ſupplant his brother: 
There's ſome that hunt, like Eſa#,{weat and royle, 
And ſecke their Blefing by their owne Tarmoyle; 
Whilſt others crave aſſiſtance, and bewray 

Their wiſer weskenes,in a ſafer Way : be 

WO S , 
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O,ifthe Church my Mother willinſkcu& me; 
Make ſavory Meate, and cloath me, and conduct me 
Into my Fathers .Armes, theſe hands ſhall never 
Truſt to thepooreneſle of their owne Endevor : 
Bring Ia Xid'but of my Mothers dreſſing, 
*I'will pleaſe my Father, and procure my Bleſing., 


42. 
Ow ſeveral Sinnes. 


Groſſe Stzne. 


Þ like a Show'r, which ere we can get in 
<[ntoour Conſcience,wets us tothe skin : 


Siu of Infirmity. 


I> like the falling of an _/pril Shower ; 
'Tis often Raine, and Swn-fbine, in an hower. 


Sinof Cuftome. 


| a long Showre, beginning with the Light 
Ofr-timescontinuing till the De«dof Night. 


Sin of Ignorance. 


Iz isa hideous MP, that wetts amaine, 
Though it aL not ig the torme of Rive, 
Ic 


L131], Divine Fancies. 131 


— 


Crying $11. 


T isa ſudden Showre, that teares in ſunder 
The Cope of Heav'n, & alway comes with Thunder, 


Sin of Delight, 


] S like a fethered ſhowre of Snow,not felt, 
?ut ſoakestorh' very $kin, when cre it melt : 


Sin of Preſumption. 


>< like a Showre of Hay/e,both wet and wound 
With ſudden Death:or ſtrikes us to the Ground. 


The Sin of Sinnes. 


TJ! isa ſulpbrous Shower, ſuch as fell 
On Sodorn, {irikes,and ſtrikes toth' Pit of Hef, 


43+ 
On theſe Showers. 


(G99d God! what Peathtr's here ! Theſe ſoules 
Have ſtill the luck to travell in a Shower: (of our 

Lord, weare cold and pitifully drencht ; 
Not adry thrid; And all our Fyer's quenchr- Þ 
I 2 ur 
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Our very Blood is cold; Our trembling knees 

Are mutuall Azdvils, Lord,we ſtand and freeze : 

Alas we find ſmall comfort from the Eye 

Of Heav'n; Theſe ſhowring clouds ,our ſixs,doe flye 

Betwixt the Swnand us: Vee dry no more, 

Then if the Sz had giv'a his office oc: 

Nay Lord; it now andthen thoſe Beames do chance 

To breake upon's, and lend a feeble glaunce 

Vpon our recking ſoules, ere we begin 

To feele the warmth,w'are dous'd and drencht agin: 

In what a caſe are we! Our nightly aamps 

And daily forms, have fild our Soules with Cramps, 

Wirh wav'ripg Palſeyes, and our hoarſer tongues 

Can doe thee ſervice, nor in Prayers, nor Songs : 

Our Zeales are Azxifb,hot and cold: They be 

Extreamely hot toth' World, as cold to Thee ; 

Our Blood has got a Fever: Lord, it mult 

Be ſer on fire with every wanton Luft : (not 

What worlds of miſchiefes are tkere,that prevailc 

Vpon our fainting Soules > Whar is'c we aylenot, 

That Wetand Coldcan bring? Yet have no power 

To keepe us in, but dable inthe Shower: 

Shine forth, bright Sux of glory; Beas feirce, 

As theſe eclipſing Clouds are blacke , Diſperſe 

And clearethem with thy ftronger beams, that thus 

Dare interpoſe betwixt thy Glory'and us: 

Refle& on my diſtempercd Soule,; Refine 

This vap'rous Earth,this finfull Fleth of mine, 

That, tho ſome Drops mu@fall, I may have power, 

Shelrer'd by thee, 'avoyd the downright Shower; 

Olet my dabled Spiric ill retyre 

To thee,and warme her by thy Sacred Fyre , Fr 
at. 
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That baving ravill'd out {ome weary howers, 
She may arrive where's ncither Clowds nor Showers, 


4+: 
On Dives and Lazakys. 


D!\4 ever Iudge more equally proceed 
To puniſh $4? ſo right,in kind,and nature> 
Poore Laz'rus was efus'da Crum of Bread . 
And Dives wasdeny'd a Drop of Water: ' 
Children are oftentimes ſo like the Mother, 
T hat men may eas ly know the one,by th other, 


45. 


5 On two Switers, 


Tr Soule is like a Yirgin, for whoſe love 

Two jealous Suiters (trive:Both daily move 

For Nuptiall favour; Both,with Lovers Arr, 

Plead for the Conqueſt of che Virgins heart: 

The fir(t,approaching,knockt, and knockt agin, 

The Doore being op'ned, at [iis entring in, 

He bluſhd;and(as young baſhfull Lovers uſe) 

Is more then halfediſcouraged, ere he ſues: 

Artlength,thar love,that taught him what to feare, 

Gave reſolution topreſent her eare 

With what he hop'd,and ina lovers faſhion, 

He oft repeates the Story of his Poſter : 

He vowes his F4ith, and the ſincere perteion, 

Ofundiſlembled,and catyre Aeon ; 

He ſues for equall mercy from her Eye, 

And muſthavelove,or —_ love,muli dye: 
v3 
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His preſear meanes were ſhort : He made profeſſion 
Ofa faire [0yuture,though bur ſmall poſſeſſ/aw : 
And in word, to make his paſſion good, 
He offers to deſerve her with his Blood : 
Theother boldly cnrers : with the ſtrong 
And ſweet-lip'd Rer/7ricke of a Courtly rongue, 

| Salutes her gentle eares: His lips difcover 
The amorous language of a wanton Zover : 
He {miles and faunes, and now and then lets fiye 
Imperious glawrees from his ſparkling -Eyc z 
Bribes her more orent neck with pearl; with charms - 
-Encloling Braceless decks her yvory Armes , 
He boafts th'extent of his Imperiall Power, 
Andoffers Wealth and Glary for a Dower : 
Betwixt chem both,the. Virgia ſands perplext ; 
The ficſt Tale pleas'd her well,untill the next - 
Was told:She lik'd rhe one, the other . Loth 
To makeachoyce: Shecouldaffect them Both: 
The one was Tocund, full of fprightly mirth: - 
The other, betterborne; of nobler birth : 
Tae ſecond ſt'de in a compleater faſhion , 
I, bur the firſt how'd deeper wounds of Paſſion: 
The firk was ſadly modeſt: And the laſt 
More rudely pleafant: His faire lookes did caft 
More am'rous flames; But-yer the tothers eye 
Did promiſe greater Nupriall Loyalty : 
The laſt's morerich ; yet Riches, but for life, 
Make a poore Widbw, of a happy Wife : 
The firſt's Eftare's but ſmall, if nor made good 
By Death: Faire Joyntares comfort Widow hood: 
Whs (hal this Xrgin df. ep Her thoughts approve 
The laſt, for pteſertwealth; rheficft, fordove's: 


Both 
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Both may nor be enjoy'd : Her heatrt muſt ſmother 

Her love to one, if ſhe affe rhe ochey : 

Ab, filly Yerein, Is the choyce ſo hard 

In twoextreames? Can thy weake thoughts reward 

Two ſounequall, with alike ReſpeQ 2 

Knowſt thou not which toflight, & which Vaffe@ ? 

Submit to better judgement, and adviſe 

With thy beſt Friend: O truſt not thine owne eyes: 

This /aff, that ſeemesſo pleaſant, ſo acute, 

Is but a S${ave;dreſt in his Lords old Suire- 

He brags of Glory, and of Princely Power, 

When he is kickt and baffied every fower : 

The Treaſwrethar he boaſts is not his owne, 

He baſe]Jy ſtole ir, and the Theft is knowne z 

For which, he is az#a7e»'d, condemn'd toth'paines 

Of death; His ſentence is, to hang in Chaines : 

His plotr's to bring thee 1n as deepe as He, 

Beleeve'c, It is thy Blood he ſeekes, not Thee: 

The Bribes he gavethee, are bur (tolne: Fond Gr le, 

Diſcard thoſe Bracelets, and diſclaime that Pearlc: 

The firſe, whofe oft.repeared knocks did crave 

Admittance,wasthe Lord to that baſe /{ave :. 

His Faith is loyall, and as fitme his Vow: 

To hitn, his life's not halfe ſo deare, as thou : 

That wealth, that honour, that diſſembled power, 

That pleaſant Peſant offer'd as a Dower, 

Is that faire Lords: Not peace,nor pow's vor wealth 

Can any challenge from him, bur * ſtealth : 

Match there,my Soule, and let thy ſacred Vowes 

Plight holy Contracts with ſo ſweet a Spoule: 

His lefthand's full of zreaſwre; And his right, 

Of peace, and honour,and unknowne delight : oy 
e& 
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Hee'l give thee wealth; and in that wealth, contenr, 
For preſent meanes; And (when thy Gl«ſſc has ſpent 
Her lateſt Sand, that Time untranſitory 
Thy daycs)a Joynture of Eternall Glory, 


46, 
Oz the old and new Garment. 


Ne” Garments being brought,who is't that would 
Not ſcorne to livea Pris'ner to the 01d? 
Yetthovgh our bonnteous Saviour, at his coſt, 
Preſents us new,we love the old ones moſt : 

Alas, they pinch us! O, they fir roo ſtrait ! 

They are too comberſome ! toogreat a waight ! 
No,no;the o/d were too too light,too great; 

So we have eaſe, we care not tobe neat : 

Like tyred Jades, our better wils repayre 

Toa foule $:4b/:,then t'a Rode that's faire. 


47» 
On Mays Co-operation. 


E are not Blocks ; We muſt expe the Cal; 

And,being cal'd,muſt move, and riſe withall: 
The Yoyce were needleſſe,and as good be dumb, 
As, with the Ca/,not give the pow'r tocome : 
Deſerves hee food, that thinkes it vaine to gape? 
Chriſt takes his Spouſe by Contra#,not by Rape. 


The 
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48. 
Onthe old and new T ables. 


Heformer Tebles of the Law were broken, 

And left no Monuments of themſelves,nocoken, 
No Signe that ever ſuch things were : But marke, 
The later were kept holy inthe Ark : 
Thoſe Tables are our Hearts. Can we bebold 
To looke tor zew, and yet not breake the ola > 
Or can the ruines of the old find place 
Inth'Arke of Glory,not repayr'd by Grace ? 
Diſmount, O bleſſed Moſes,and renew 
Thoſe Tables thou haſt broken,or make new, 


49 « 
On4 Crucifixe. 


vv Hy not the P:&wure of our dying Lord, 

As of a Friend ? Northi, nor that's ador'd : 

Does not th eternall Law command that thog 

Shalt ev/n as well forbeare to make,az bow ? 

Not to ſo good an exd? T'advance his paſs/on 2 

The Gold being pure, what matter for the Faſhion , 

Take heed.: The pureſt gold does often take 

Some loſſe, ſome prejudice, for the fafhions ſake : 

Not to a Civill end? Togarnifh Halls ? 

To deck our windowes > To adorne our Wall: ? 

Shew-bread muſt not be common : And the Craſe 

Of holy Ole admits no Civill uſe : _ 

No, no , the beauty of his P:vre lics 

Within ; Tisth'objeQ of our Faith, not Eyes, - 
T ot 
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p) Oz 
On praying to Saints; 


Ne pray tO Saints? Is not the Warrant ample, 

If back't with Scripture? ffrengthen'd with example? 
Did not that ſweltring Dives make complaint 

For water > was not Abraham 4 Saint ? 

Why ſhov]d reformed Churches then forbid it ? 
'Tistrue:.But cell me ; what was He,that did it ? 


cg To 
On Confeſsi0n; 


PXperience rels, That Agues are abour 

—To weareaway,when as Our Lips breake Out : 
In Spirituall Fevers,there's the ſame expreſſion 
Of Health, when lips breake forth into Confeſsion: 
But mark: Theſe hopeſull Symptomes never doe 
Confirmethe Ague gone,bur faire to goe- 

They doe noralwayes worke, what they portend ; 
Confeſs10n profit s not ,unleſſe we mend. 


32, 
O#SOLOMONS Rejoyce: 


Y 9-"; man Rejoyce: What jolly mirth ishere ? 

© Let thy heart cheare thee: What delicious Cheare ? 
In thy young dayes,, Thy Cates will reliſh ſweeter. 
Walk thy owne wayes: Thy Cares will paſle the fleeter; 
Pleaſe thine own heart: Carve where it likes thee beſt- 


Delight thine eyes : And bea Joytull Gueſt : 


But 


—— 
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But know withall, The Day will come, whereon 

Thy Indze will doomethee for the deeds thiaſt done : 

O what a Feaſt ! O what a Reckning's here ! 

The Cates are ſweet ; The Shot's extreamely deare : 
Lord, I have been, and am a dayly Guef 

(Too oft invited) at the Toung mans Feat : 

The Reckning's great , Although I cann"t pay, 

I can confeſſe ; Great God, before this Day, 

I had been dragd tothe redeemleſle 7ayle, 

Hadſi thounot pleas'd r'accepr my Saviours Baile ; 
Lord, he muſt bear'c I doubt : For | cangetr - 
Nor Coyze to pay,nor labour our the Deb: : 

I cannot digge,may loynts are ſtarke and lame, 

Bur I canbegge,although I beg with ſhame ; 

I have no Grace in begging ., can receive 

The firſt repulſe +I haveno Faith,tocrave : 

If th'entertainments of the Feaſt be theſe ; 

Lord give me Famine ; take the Feaſt that pleaſe; 


53 
On Bread, 


T Ake up that bit of Bread: Andunderſtand, 
VVhat'ris thou holdeſt in thy careleſſe hand : 

Obſerve it with thy thoughts,and ic will reade thee 

An uſctull Le&ure,ev'n as well as feed thee , 

VVe ſtirre our Lazds,or give direQions how , 

But God muſi fend a ſcaton for the Plough : 

VVe ſow our Seede ; But ſowe our ſeed invaine, 

If Heav'ndeny the firſt, the later Raine; (ceaſe 

Small proofe in Showrs, if heau'ns pleas'd hand ſhall 

To bleflethoſe ſhowrs,nor crowne thE with encreaſe. 

S 9 The 


_ 8 wm = 


Divme i Fancies. Lis.1I1l. 


The tender Blades appeare, before thine eye, 

But ,varefrefbt by heav'n,as foone they die : 

The infant Eares ſhoot forth,and now begin . 

To corne : Bur God mufthold his Mi/dewer.in; 

The Harveſi's come : But Clouds conſpire together 

Hands cancot work.til beav'n (hall clear the weather - 
' Atlength'risreap'd: Berween the Barxe and Farrow. 

How many Offices poore Man runs thorow ! 

Now God has done his part - The reſt we ſhare 

To Man: Hispravidence takes now the care - 

No, yet it is not ours: Theuſe alone, 

Not bare poſlefſion makes the thing our owne - 

Thy ſwelling Barzes have crownd thy full defire, 

But hcav'o,when Mows ſhould ſweat ,can make them 

I,but the Sheaves-are thraſht,& the heap lics ( fire; 

In thy full Garwier . He that ſent the Flyes 

To Pharees Court, can, with as great an caſe, 

Send thee more waſifull vermin it he pleaſe : 

Perchance 'tis grounded, kneded: and what thoughe 

Gods Curſe is often temper'd with the Doygh; 

Beleeve'r the fruits of all thy toyle, is mine, 

Vncill they be enjoy'd,as much as thine : 

But now thas fed thee: Is thy foule art reſt >: 

Perchance,thy ſtomack's dainty to digeſt. 

No, it heav'ns following favour doe not laſt 

From the firſk Farrow to the very Toft, 

Thy labour'sloſt : The Breed ofallthy travill, 

Wirhourthat bleſſing, feeds no morethen Graw#: 

Now waſtfull Man,thou mayft repoſe againe 

That Model] of Gods Prow'dence and thy paine: 

That bitt of Bread; And if thy Dog ſhould fawne 
Vpoathy lappe, let nor ſodeare a Pawne 
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Ofgreater plenty becontemn'd and loft , 
Remember how it came, and what itcoſt. 


54- 
On Faith and Reaſon, 


"Rue Faith and Keaſon,arethe Soules two Eyes : 
Faith evermore lookes upward and difcryes 

ObjeRs remote; bur Reeſon candifcover 
Things onely neere ; ſeesnothing that's above her , 
They are not Matches ; Often diſagree ; 
And ſometimes both are clos'd, and neither ſee : 
Faith viewesthe Sun , and Reaſey,but the ſhade, 
Tone courts the Miffreſſe,t'other wooes the Maide - 
That ſees the Fire ; This,only bur the Flrar , 
The true-bred Chriſtian alwayes lookes aſquint. 


55+ 
OnCarnall Mirth, 


V V Ho ſecks to quench by help of Carnal frends 
Thoſe fiery Erramts that theconſciece ſends, 

Redeemes his Peace, but withafurther ppoy/e ; 

Drinks in a Fever : quenches Fyre with Oyle. 

Lord, if thou firike my Conſcience, and that, Me : 

l wilt expe&,and truft no Fricnd,bur Thee. 
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56. | 
On Prayer. 


P#ore: like a Y #pevr fum'd from earth, that flyes 
To th'Gates of Heav'n:It never rotrs ith' Skyes : 

If Faithand it be joyn'd,it will obtaine, 

And melt intoa firſt and later Raixe ; 

If Faith forſake ber;and they part in ſunder, 

It falls in Thunderbolts , at lea(t in Thunder. 


$5 7- 
0n ANNA. 


VV Hat faithfull .2»ws by her Tearcs had done 
Deſerv'd the double duty of a Son: 

She wasa double Parent ; pleas'd to doe 

A double Office ; bore,and got him too : 

Thus Samwel was (It was lefle firange then rare) 

Borne of her Body,gotten by her Prayer. 


58, 
On4 Gift. 
N2 loſſe to pine to thee; the gift is more 


Our owne,being giv'n,great God ; then 'twas be. 
(fore, 


It 
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59. 
0n my ſelfe; 


| F Righteous Ely was nor vengeance-free, 
How ſhall I ſcape! He was a Saint,tome: 
Nay, Lord,bow wonld my heart & comfort faile, 
If I ſhouldweigh thy Mercies in our Scale !. 


60. 
On Tnflification and Santiifiration. 


L Ocd, thou haſtpromis'd, i» and for thy Chriſt, 
To ſanF#ifie where ere thou Inftifi ſt: 

Lord, all my Evils are luſtifi'd in thee 

Lord,let thoſe Evils be ſanRifi'd to me. 


GT, 
On Mans Love. 


V Hen think we, Lord:on thee! & when wedoe; 
_Y Y. How feeble are our thoughts,& ſinfull too! 
How baſely doe our crooked Soules engage 
Themlſelyes to heav'n? We make thy Glory, Page 
To our Salvation : Mans more fervile heart 
Loves what he'd havethee, Lord,not what thou ax: : 
This isthe very beſt of Man, wherein 
VWareapt to think we merit more,then Sz. 
Bur there's a baſer Zove : Our chiefe reſpets 
Have meere relation to our-owne Defects, 
Like Dogs we fawne upon our Maſters Lapps, 
With dirty feet,and only love for Scrapps. 
Ln ; Bur 
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But there's a baſer yet : Welove for feare, 
Finding,like Kain, more then we can bearc, 
And, were it not for ſhame, our hearts would be 
As warme to Sathan,as, great God,to Thee : 

Pur there'sa baſer yet : And baſer none : 

We lovethee, to be lov'd of man alone - 

Ve force a Zeale ; uſurpe the name of Pure ; 
That we may ſin more cloſely,more ſecure, 

We love thee onely to abuſe thee, ju 

As Whores love Husbands, bur ro cloke their luſt: 
How art thou martyr'din our lufifull Fyres ! 
How made a Stale to catch our wilde deſires ! 
Lord, I will love as farre as lyes in me, 

Thee for thy ſe/fe,and all things elſe in Thee: 


62. 
On filiall love and ſervile. 


TI not alike, although alike appeare - 
T'one feares for love: The other loves for Feare. 


__ Liz: 


6Zo 
Os Grapes. 


JI is receiv'd, That ſcea of Grapes being ſowne, 

Brings forth degeverate Cluſters, or clſc none 

Bur Stocks being grefted prove a fruitfull Vine, 

Whoſe pleaſing Berries yeeld a generous wine ; 

Weare thy Yizeyard, Lord ; Theſe Grapes of our, 

By Natwre,are degenerous and fower ; 

But if thou pleaſe to graft vs, we ſhall beare 

Dclicious fruit 5 which being preſi,ſhall cheare = 
e 
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The hearts of Aneels,and that blefſed Trine 
Of perſeAyivey'? ich-cheic ſprightly ine, 


64. 
0» Ioy and Griefe, 


[9a my Griefes were got oppos'd with 7oy, 
They would deſtroy: 

Andif my Mirth wete tior allaid with Sadveſſe, 
It would be Madnefle :! 2 

While thx, withthat ; or char with the convends, / 
They reboth my Friends : 

But when theſe happy Waxs doe chance to ceaſe, 
Lhavenopeace:-: 

The more mycarthly Paſfons doe conteſt, 

The more-my heavenly'4fefions arcat reſt. 


65. 
On Doves and Serpents. 


VV E muſt have Dowes and Serpents in our heart, 
But how they muſt be marſlall'd there's the 
They muſt agree, and not befarre aſunder; ' (Arr; 
The Dove muſt hold the wily Serpent under : | 
Their natures teach what places they muſt keepe, 
The Dove can fore the Serpent wy LEE 


66. 
OnChrift, and our ſelves. 


JWiſh a greater knowledge, then tattaine 
* The knowledge of wy ſejes, X A greater Gaine 


Then 
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Then ro augment my ſelfe; A greater Treaſure 

| Then to enjoy wy ſelfe ; A greater Pleaſure -;; - 
Thentocontent my ſeife: How ſlight,and vaine 

Is all ſelfe-Knowledge,Pleaſure, Treaſure, Gaine; 
Vnleſſe my berter knowledge could retrive 

My Chrift, anlefle my better Gaine could thrive 
InChrift; uolefſe my better Wealth grow rich 

In Cbrift, unleſſe my betcer Pleaſurepirch 

On Criſt, Or elſe my Knowledge will proclaime 


To my owne heart how 4gnorant] am: 
Or alt my Gainc,ſo ill.improy'd,will ſhame; 


My Trade,and ſhew how much declin'd lam: 
Or elſe my Treaſure willburblurce my name 


With Benkrupt and divulge how p Land - 
Or elſe my Pleoſures;harfo nach infame 4 
My choughts, will blabb how full of ſores I am : 
Lord,keepe me from ſelfe, 'Tis beſt for me, 


Never to owne wy /e/fe, if not in Thee. 


67. 
On Man. 


AT our Crcation, but the Ford waziaid, 


. And we were made : 


No ſooner were,but aur falſe heartsdid ſwell 


With. Pride,and fell; \AES 2 
How flight is Man! Ar what an cafic coſt 
Hee's made and loft ! - : 
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| 68: 
On Death, 

V* all are going tothe ſelfe ſame Place, 

We only differ i our Way, our Paſe : 
One treads the comwoyn Reade Age : Another 
Travels,direQed by the hand of's Brother : 
Somecroſlethe Waves, perchance the neerer way ; 
Some by the winged Shaft thar flyes by Day ; 
Some ride 0n Feavers, Ottiers' beat the hoofe, 
With horſes intheir hands,and make'a proofe 
Ot their owne ſ{ryngth ; Others more _ paſe 
On beds of Downe, ſome ride a {peedy race 
On hor-monthd SWferrs,cmmulons forthe Cap: 
Some hotly mounted fiercely gallop up. 
On ſpurgal'd Broy/es,whoſe Frantick motions ſend 
Theirbaſty ſpirits ro their 7owrnies ex: 
Some ride upon the tacking Steeds of Treafure ©; 
Others falſe-pallop 6t1the backs of Pleaſure: 
All journey forwards to the (clfe. ſame Place ; 
Some, thenext w#y; and ſome, the fafter pace: 
All poſt an end; till beaten out'of Breath, 
They all arrive ar the great gates of Death ; 
Lord,in this common Reade, I doc'nor care. 
What paſeI travell, ſo my Way be faire. 


69, 
On the lift of Man, 


Os: Life is nothitig but a Winters D 


Some onely tracks _— bir Ef ndſ, away: 
Others 


J 
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Others ſtay Dinner, and depart full fed; 

The deepeſt Age bur ſ#ps;and goes to bed : 
Hee's moſt in debr, that lingers out the Day ; 
VWhodyes berimes, hastbf and lefſe topay. 


| On ods Image. 


T was a dainty piecet In every part, 

Drawncro the life, and full of curious Art: 
It wasas like thee as a ſbadow could. pF, 
Belikea ſubſtance; There was none but would 


Have known thee by't: There needed then no name;. 


No golden Chara&ers, that might proclaime 
Whoſe Prffwet'was.: the Art was ſo divine 

That vety Beaſts did reverence, asthine :, 

But now, alas,”tis blurr'd: the beſtthar we 
Ortheycan judee, is this, 'twas made forthee:.. 
Alas'tis faded,{oyl'd with hourely dufy. 1+ i1 + 
Sullyed, and ſhadow'd withtheſmokeof Left; !-: 
So ſwarthy as if that glorious face of thine -- , | 
Were tawnyed underneath the (0rrid Line: 

How is thy Pidxrealtred! How illus'd. - - . 

By our negleQs How flubberd{\Howabuyd ! 
Her Cedar Freame's difioynted, waipid.and broke: : 
Her curious 7 «blet's, tainted with the ſmoke: 

The Obje&ts both offenſive, and the ſavor; 
Reraining neither Beaxty, nar thy Favour : 

Lord,let not thy diſpleaſedeye forſake 

Thy henay-worke,forthebad keepers ſake: 

Behold it Rilland what chou ſceſk amiſſe,. ' _ * -- 
Paſleby: Thinke whet it was ; got what it js: oY i 
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What though her beaury and hercolouts fade > 
Remember;: FT waslikethee when 'Twis made, 


There isa great Civil that&@nlin - 

With thy owne PFexcell, we hav&ſought to _ 

His skilfull hand will waſh of all the ſoyle, 
Andclenſethy Picture with his ſacred Oyle : 

Hee'l mak't more fairerhen'owns;ar leaſt,the ſame; 
Hee'l mend the Tabler,and renew the Freme.: 

Till then; be pleas'd to let thy Pifture be 
Acknowledg'd thine: FREE for none but Ther, 


3111 1903989 04 al and7» | 
| Deck Fbhe | 


HE that endur'd the Tyranny of Here, 
The Morning-lorrowes, and the Midday. ſweat; 


The Evening-toyle, and buyrhewof the Day, 
Had bur his promis'd Pexxy for his pay : 
Others z\hat laye TEE F-a he Morning; ftood © *;- | 


Ith idle 2412+. RON" ne 
Scarſe felrthe warmth of + norcould ſhow 


A blafp of Action, had his Pexny too. 

What Wages can we merit; 'as 0ur owne ? 

Ser i one bought wi prices oy challeng non 
IVY MET LAST 


ag, one! 
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Whet' man endeavours, and where heav'nengapges 
Himſelfc by protolfe: they it&63/t>.not wares, 
He muſt expe: Ve muſt not looke 7 obtar5c 
Becauſe we Run, Nor doe we ru7 it vaine : 
Our Running | ſhowesth'effeR , produces none : 
The Pewny's giv'n alike to every one, 

V3 | That 
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Tak mult be I»nocent;affraid, to d 
A wrong, And crafty, eQ —— it t0O - 

muſt be mixt, and iemperd with true love; 
An Ownce of Serpent, je a Pound of Dove. 
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Onthe life of Man, 


'A Thouſand yeares,with God (the Scriptures fay) 
Arereckon'd but 3 Day ; 

By which accompr; this meaſtr'd Life of our 
Exceeds not much an bower, __ | 
Thehglfe whereof Nature Joes claime\dnd cefe ) 

A full fxt pert or what remaines, we ryor 
In more then needfull Dyet ; 
Our Infency, our Child heed;arid the moſk 
Ofour greene youth is loft : | 
The /ir:lerhat is left, we thus tivide: . + © * 
.- One uh to clothe our Pride - | 
Another Share welaviſhly q&boyſe _ | 
To vane, of ſinfutjoyes,”7 2 11 7 
If then, ar moRt;r ce tneafilt' (ifs of Man' -© | ©; 
Be counted but a Spay, © 
Being half'd and quarter'd, and diſquarter'd thus, 
What, what remaines for us 2 
Lord;ifthe Ta of ourdayesdotoone:' 
To ſo-ſo poore a ſuwme ; 
And ifour ſhates ſo ſmall; fonothing be, 
Our ofthat Nwh5ve what reniaines ro F her 
ws - 6 * : 
Ou the Childrens Bread, 


T!'? Rreupphog Shines dr@the Childs ins prikd, 
= Which mis ehyvlo5ving Chis itoty Se able 
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——Foavur, and Richesare the Cramaner tha feed — 


The Does that lurk benggah their Maſters Table: 
Lord, ifthy gracigus pleaſure will allow 
Bur Bread, Iam furel ſhall have Crums enOw: 
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Like Doggsto vewits they returne agin, 

As though they'ad paſt a Patext nowto (ib + 
Let ſuch Day-Chriftians, on the very toppe 
Ofall their mirth,remember Judas Sopp 


80, 
0n Faith, 


H'oft ſhaken Tree growes faſter at the root ; 
And faiths moſi firm,thats fomtimesurg'd with 
(Dont. 


Sls 
On the Story of Man? 
Y f-w word was ſpoke; And what was Notbivg,muſt 
_—— _ a Chaos of confuſed Daft : 
word was ſpoke : The Duſt began to thicken 
Toa brme Clay The Cl. TR eco quicken - 
The grofler ſubſtance of x to Clay thought good 
To turne to Fleſh : The moyfter turn'd to Blood : 
Received Orgaxs : and thoſe Organs,Senſe, 
It was imb<lliſht with the Excellence 
Of Reaſon - It became the Height of Nature, 
Being fampt with th Image ofthe great Creator: 
But, Loxd,that glorious Iwege is defac'd : 
Her Beautye's blefted,and her Tablet's raz'4 - 
This Height of nature hascommitred Treaſon 
Againſt it felfe: Declin'd both Senſe and Reaſon, 
Meere Fl:ſb and Blood,containing but a Day 
Ot painced Pleaſure,and but breathing Clay : 
: - Hb Whoſe 


6 
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Whoſe M re, dry'd with hisowneſorrow mull 
Reſolve ghdleavehim to his former Deſt, 

VVhich Duſtche meter obje& of ont loathing, 
Small rime conſunies; & brings to his firſt Nothing - 
Thus,frorn this Nothing, from this D#f,began 
Thus Something gurnd i co Duſt, to Nothing z Man, 


3:. 
. On ANANIAS, 


Ti Lendwis his: The land was his;alone 
Twas fold, And now the Money was his owne : 
The powre remain'd in the Poſſe 54 hand, 
To keepe his moxey, Or have kept his Land - 
Bur once devpted t hurches geod, 
And then conbbald;itcolt his {fe his blood : 
It rhoſe that give,may-notreſume agin, 
VVichout a Puniſhment, without-a San, . -'-!! © 
vV all become'\of thoſe, whoſe locunt 
Diſpo! widdewed Temple ofher Dower - | 
VVho take her Profits, and in ſtead of giving 
Fn etoher revenues, he F ,- 3 | 
pon cr Ang ow andi 
Vpon her ala op bm pap Wool! , _ 
ns ſhe ſuſtains this extremes of cold and hupger, 
To pamperop p the fat Advonſion-monger ; 
uſt their Fleſh-hooks in.their hrifty Pot, 
And only leave her what chey value nor: 
The whilſt her ſacred £riefts,that dayly tread 
Their {lighted Corne,muſt begge theircarly Bread; 
Or clfe,be fore'dio purchaſe caſie ſbares 


VVith the  dearc price of their ungranted Projer 
et 
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Let ſuch turne backe their ſacrilegious eyes, 
Andſce how breathlefle Avanies lyes tt by 
Behold the Wages that his finprocures, 

That was a Mole-bill, totheſe Alpes of yours : 
He tooke not from the Church : Did but conceale 
Some part he gave, But your falſe fingers ſteale 
Her maine Inheritance, her owne Poſſeſsion ; 
His was but bare deceipr, yours bold,0ppreſsion 
O, if no leſſethen the firſt drarh was due iL7 
To him, what death d'ye rhink's prepar'd for yout -* 
So often as your pamper'd Eyes ſhall looke 

On yeur Eftates,thinke on the Flying Booke. 


- 
- 
4 *; i 


83s vince hinw 92:0A T7 
On pious F ſes, 


Hey thar,io life,oppreſſe;and then bequeathi , 
Theix Goods to provs » {their ded, peep 
Are likethoſe Drvnkatds, beibglayd tolleepe., 
That belc#and vomit what they cannot keepe : 
To Gods and Mans acceptance,I preſume 
Their ſeyerall ARions ſend the like perfume, 
SLES CLAY 


$4. , 


CS i. 4 Js ' 
. O8BSOPHRONIA-.. | 


THe chaſt Sopbronia knowes not how to ſcape 
Th'1nevitable danger ofa Rape , 
Cruell Sopbronia drawes her halty knife 
And would relieve her Chaſtity with /fe : 
Doubrfull Sophroxis knowes not what to doe, 
She cannot keepe the ove, and #'other too: 
X. 2 Sophro- 
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 Sophronis os yore One eye is fixt | 
O'th' ge Commandment; t'ather, onthe fx! ; 


To what Extreames is poore S#phroni4 driven ! 
Is not Sophroni« left at Sixe and Seaven ? 


On the knowing May, 


Ee's like a buſty Style, whoſe Moyſtare feeds, 
nota world of Corea wotld of Weeds, 


86, 
On Romes Pardon. 


JF Rome could pardon ſins,as Romans hold, 

And if ſuch Pardevs might be bonght for Gold, 
An cafic ſe: Fober might determine which 
To chvoſe : To berelsgrow,or elſe Rich. 


Nay R who Fardans raay be ſold; 
Wee ſeatch no Scriptares,bur the ines Jon Gold, 
87. 
 Onthe world. 


He World,compos'd of heaven & earth, *s the ſtory 
Of Gods OIEIOR Mans _ rall "wy. 
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Men 
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88, 
On formall Devarion, 


M Endoe God Service with the ſame devotion, 
As the foule Body takes his loathed Porios : 
They ſtay and ſtay , then gulp it downe in haſt, 
Not for the pleaſure,butto hdve it paſt : 

Whoſe dr»ggy Taſt goes ſo againit their minde, 
That, oft,the better part is left behind, 

And whatis taken, 's taken bur in vaine, 

It either works 70r,07 comes vp againe, 


89 
On heavenly Mamma. 


| O What a world of heav'nly Manx falls 
Within the Circuit of our happy Fat ! 

With how great 799 wold neighb'ring lands receive 

The Fragments of thoſe Fragments, that we leave ! 

Our furniſht Markets flouriſh all the yeare : 

We need no Ephaths, nor yet Omers here: 

We take,unmeaſur'd, fromthe bounteous heape ; 

Thanks never were ſo dcare: not that, ſo cheape: 

VVe never hoard, bur toffe from hand to hand, 

As ifthat Famine had forſworne the Land , 

Our ſatiate ſtomacks are ſo laviſh fed, 

That weev'n ſ{eight,and wanton with our Bread: 

Ah Lord ! I feare when careteſſechildren play 

VVith their ſpoyl'd Bread,'tis time to take away. 


X 3 T2 
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90. 
Oz aaturall Sins. 


| T2 murther 2arexts, or our ſelves, has bin, 
Though falfly, counted an unnatural Sin: 
By Nature,wearcaptto fall into'r, 
I rather think*tunnaturall xo zo dee't : 
If heav'n ſhould bur forſake us, 'twere agin. 
The very courſe of Nature 704 to ſin. 


SI. 
On the Arke, 


F Flouds of Teares ſhould drowp my world of Sin, 
Las, my floating Arke rctaines within p 
A curſed Cham to ſtorethe Worldagin 
What then 2 ſo longas holy Ser: and Ph feth: + 
But to dividea Tent wb baſbfull ies l 


"a. 
= 0 SOPHRONIM. 


Gorirovie, chooſes rather to.commir,.. 7 
Selfe. Murther, then by violence,to ſubmir, .. 
Her ventur'd honor to th'i 10jurious truſt 


Toata Sr,! _ tO prevent a Shame >. 


Looke 


Ofthe ee my Tyrant furious Loſs 
What means Soph renia2 Dareher nee fre, | 
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93- 
| Oy a faire Proſper?. 


L Ookewp ; And there, I ſce the faire abode 

1 And glorious Manſion of my gracious God : 
Looke downe ; In ev'ry garniſht corner lyes 
Favours objected to my wondring eyes: 

Looke on my right hand ; There,the (weer encreaſe 
Of Joyes preſent me with a joy full Peace : 

Looke on my left hand ; There, my Fathers Rod 
Sublimes my knowledge,from my ſelte,to God : 
Looke forward , There, I ſee the lively Story 

Of Faiths improvement and of future Glory - 
Looke backward : There,my thankfull eye is caft 
On Sinnes remitted,and on Daxgers paſt : 

Looke inwards, And mine eye is made partaker 
Of the faire Image of my glorious Maker : 

Looke up, Or downe , About, above, Or under y 
Nothing but ObjeQs of true Love and wonder. 


94 
A Reſolution, 


| Fthou haſt giv'n me Wealth, great God, Icrave 
Content , and Grace to have the goods IT have ; 

If otherwiſe, thy will be done: 1 crave not 

$0 much, to have, asuſe the goods I have wot t .. 
Lord, make me Thine : And then I ſhall appeare, 
[knot thy Almner, yet thy Beadſ-man, here. 


Earth's 


— —— 


_ 
On the worlds Welcome. 


Vir 'Q E Arths Entertainments are like thoſe of 7ae/, 


Her left hand brings me Ailke, Her right, a nayle, 


9 6. 
On our Meditation upon God. 


Hen thy ambitious knowledge would attempt 
V Vs hizh a T acke as God "(hex muſt exempt 7h 
All carnal! ſenſe , Thy Reaſon mult releaſe 
Her pow'r z Thy Fexcy muſt be bound toth'peace ; 
Thy Spirits muſt be xapt, They muſt exile 
Thy fleſh, and keepe a Sabbazhfor a while , 
Thou muſt forget thy (clfe, and take fireng Bands 
Of thy owne Thoughts,and fhake eternall hands 
With thy rebellious Zxfs ; difcard and cleare 
Thy heartof all Ideg's ; Thep, with Feare, 
And holy Reverence,thou muſt thinke of Oxe, 
As though he were not tobe thought upon : 
Conceive a Spirituall,a moſt perfect Beeing, 
Pure,fimple , Acthe (elfe-ſame inſtant, feei 
Things. Preſent, Paſt,and Future, One, whofe Might, 
Whoſe Wiſedome, Iyſtce, Mercy, (ina height 
Above Exqeedivg)is Himſelfe, being Grear 
Withouta Zuarity,andt molt Compleat 
Without Degrees, Eternal without Pace 
oftime: Agall times Preſent, without Place : 
Think thus: And whe thy thoughts can ſore no higher, 
Stay there, Stand humbly filext,and admire. 


wy 
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97. 
Ox Faith, 


H E that wants Faith, and apprchends a Griefe 
Becauſe he wants it, hath a 7rue Beliefe . 
And he that grieves, becauſe his grzefe's fo ſmall, 
H'asa true Griefe,and the beſt Faith of all, 


98, 
On Mans Folly, 


Deots, and Senſe-bound Lunaticks diſcerne 

*Twixt Salt and Swger , very Babes will learne 
To know a Counter from the currant Coyne ; 
Bruit Beafts,by*Inſtin of Nature,will decline 
Th'alluring Bait, and ſenſe-beguiling Sxaxe , 
Though that ſeeme ne'r ſo ſweet; this,ne'r ſo faire : 
Yet Man, heav'ns greateſt Maſter-piece will chuſe, 
What F ooles, and Mad-men, Beaſts, and Babes refuſe : 
Delights in dangerous Pleaſwres,and beneath 
The name of 7oyes,pleaſes himſelfe to death, 


99. 
0n Glory. 


L Bw Saint, in Heav'n, whoſe Glory itthe leaſt, 
Hasev'nas perfe&t Glory, asthe beſt : 

There's no Degrees, but in a finite Treaſvre : 

No difference "cwixt Pauls glory & mine but meaſure; 


Y When 
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Io0., 
On Reward, 


VV Hen holy Scriprares mention the Rewarding 
Of works,we read not, For,but ſtil According, 


Theend of the third Booke. 


an Me, 7 Cm 


A Good Morrow. 


Is day: Vnfold thine Armes; Ariſe, 

; and rouze 

Thy leaden Spirits, and pay 

S thy Mcrning Yowes , 

zend up thy Inceuſe, Let her carly ſmoke 

Renew that League thy very dreames have broke ; 

Then mayſt thou worke or play ; Nothing ſhall be 

Diſpleaſing to thy God,that pleaſes thee. 
*0 


Cloſe 
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2. 
A Good-night. 


F Loſe now thine eyes, and reft ſecure ; 
Thy Soule is ſafe enough , thy Body ſure ; 

He that loves thee, he that keepes 
And guards thee,never {lumbers,never ſleepes. 
The ſmiling Conſcience ina ſleeping bref 

Has onely peace,has onely reſt ; 

The muſicke and the mirth of Kings 
Areall but very D:ſcords,when ſhe ſings: 

Thencloſe thine Eyes and reſt ſecure, 
No Sleepe ſo ſweet as thine, no reſt ſo ſure, 


3. 
' On a Printing-Houſe, 


THe world's a Printing-houſe: our words,our thought: 
Our deeds, are CharaFers of ſev'rall 5zes : 

Each Soale is a Compos'ter ; of whoſe faults 

The Levits are CorreZors: Heav'n reviſes ; 

Death is the common Preſs, from whence,being drive, 

Ware gathered Sheet by Sheer, & bound for Heaven. 


4. 
LA Dialogue betweene GABRIEL 
and MARY. 


GABRIEL« « 
He® bleſſed Mary: Ma, What celeftial rongue 
Cals ſinfull Mary bleſſed > Gap:Ir is I - 


Who 


— 
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A 
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Ma. Who art thou? Ga. Iam 6«brie/that belong 
To the high Quire of Heaven: Ma. 1 faint, Idye. 
Ga. Feare nor ſweet Yirgin , all the Earth ſhall be 
Made debrers to thy Womb, and bleſt in Thee. (Sor 
M a. How Lord? Ga: Thy Yirgin womb (hal beare a 
That ſhal redeem the world. Ma. My Lord, how can 
Such wonders come to paſle , ſuch things be done 
By a poore Yirgin,never knowne by Man ? 
Ga. The holy Gheſt, at his appointed howre, 
Shall make thee pregnant by his ſacred powre : 
Ma. Wonder of wonders ! Ga. At whoſe height the 
Of heav's ſtand raviſht, tremble, & admire. ( Quire 
Ma. O may itbe according to thy Word: 
Ga. Before that twice five Moons compleated be 
Thou ſhalt,be knowne the Aother of our Lord, 
And thou ſhalt dance thy SavioiFon thy knee. 
Ma. Both heav's & earth thall triumph; & the frame 
Of hell ſhall tremble art Maria's name : 

Ga. All Ages paſt, and preſent, and rocome, 

Shall joy in Mary,and in Marye's wombe. 


5 
On RHEMYS- 


F Heav'n would pleaſe to purge thy Soule as well 
| As Rome thy pur ſe,thou need!t nor fearea Hell. 


6. 
Onthe life of Man. 


M Ans day's a Sozg, compos'd by th'great Muſition, 
Full of harmonious Ayres and dainty choyce , 
| Y 3 But 
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But ſpoyld with Diſcords, and too much Diviſion ; 
Abus'd and loſt for want of ski&, and woyce : 
We miſle our Refts,and wenegle& our Graces 
Our lite the Trebble, and our death the Baſe is : 


7. 
On MARY. 


FQure Marye's are eternizd for their worth; 
Our Saviour found out threeour Charls,the fourth. 


<4-;H. 
Oz the Charth, 


| Þ-- nat thy blackneſſe moove thee to deſpaire, 
Black Wom@ are belov'd of men thar's faire - 
Whar if thy bayrezher'flaxen brightnes lack > 
Thy face iscomely,though thy Brow be black. 


.'9, 
On the two Eſſences. 


Ods ſacred Eſſence repreſents the bright 

And glorious body ofthe greater light : 
"Tis perfeGt ; hath a Being of her owne, g© 
Giving to all, receiving lightirom none + ,. 
Mans Eſſence repreſents the borrowed light 
And feeble luſter of the Lampe of night : 
Her Rayes are faint, and her RefleQion thin, * 
Diftain'd with nat'rall blemiſhes within 
Inconftant, various; having,of her owne, 


No light at all ; or light,as good as none: 
When 
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When too much earth ſhall interpoſe,and {lipps 
Betwixt theſe Lighes,our ſoulesare in th'Eclips, 


Lo. 
On 0ur Saviours Paſsion, 


Tie earth did tremble, and heay/nscloſed eye 
Was loth to fee the Lord of Glorydye; - | 
The Skyes were cladin mourning, & the Spheares 
Forgat their harmosy ; The Clouds dropt teares : 
Th'ambitious Dead aroſe to give him roome , 

Ard cv'ry Grave did gape tobe his Tombe ; 
Th'affrighted heav'ns ſent down clegious Thunder , 
The Worlds Foundation loos'd, to loſe their Founder ; 
Th'imparient Temple rent her PF aile in two, 

To teachour hearts whar our ſad hearts ſhould do: 
Shall ſenſleſſe things doe this, and ſhall not I 

Melt one pooredrop to ſee my Saviour dye 2 

Drill forth my Teares ; and trickle one by one, 

Till you have peirc'd this heart of mine, this Stone, 


II, 
On PETER. 


VV Hat luck had Petey ! For he tooke a Fiſh 
That ſtor'd his parſe,as well as fll'd his diſh; 

Whoſe bounty did znrich, as well as feed him , 

But they are better Fifhers that ſucceed him : 

He catcht by chance : Theſe catch rhe like by skill : 

He cateht but ence:Theſe catch them when they will: 

They caſt their Angles into better Seas; 


Their baytsare oaly for ſuch Fifh as theſe : 
i Brave 


F t J+ 
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Brave ſport, and full of eurious pleaſure ! Come, 
There #0 Fiſhing to the Sea«--of Rome. 


12, 
On HERODIAS. 


 T Letell thee, Lizbt-sbirrs, whoſoever raughe 

Thy feer to dance, thy dancing had a Fault : 

Thow'lt find it deare, Hrrodias, if thou do'ſt 
Compare thy pez'worth with the price it coft. 


13. 
On Faith and Hope, 


w much the ſtronger, Hopes 0n life relye, 
LSomuch the weaker is my Fai/th,to dye. 


14. 
on Water and Wine. 


vb happy diff'rence and ſweet change of life, 
When a chaſk Y:rgin turnesa loyall Wife, 
Our bleſſed Lord, in Cazs did divine, 

And turnd cold Water into luſty Wine. 


IS. 
On Age. 


HP" freſh blaod dotes!O how green7onth delires! 
It moſ} diſdaines the bing it moſt defires. 


A 
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16. 
On 4 Figg-iree, 


A Chriſtian's likea Figg-rree,that does beare 
Fruit, greene,or ripe, or bloſſomes all the yeare: 
No wonder then,our Saviour curſi that Tree; 
Figg-trees arealwayes dead, where no Figgs be, 


17. 
Ou RHEMYS: 


Hem, upon a timeT heard thee tell, 
A Wal divideth Purgatory' and Hell, 
And that a gold-bought Maſſe will cleare rh'offence 
Thar broughrus thither,and redeemeus thence: 
Ah Rhemws, what demented Soule would ſpare 
To rvine Wife,or todiſ{-land an Heyre, 
Rather then feele ſuch rorments, you pretend, 
That <quall Hell in all but T;me,and end: 
Ah Rhemrs, Ifthe power of Gold be ſuch, 
How dare you be fo bold todyeſo rich! 


I8. 
On JACOB. 
E'ce boaſt thy Bargaine, 7acob: For poore wee 
Have miade a better contract far, thenthee: 


Weenvy not his Land thou did(t inberir ; 
Our Brother tooke our Fleſb; gave us his Sp/rit 


We. - Simeh 


"et ' 


"ob 
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I9. 
0n SIMON Macvs. 


C/men,bring Gold enough ; ane [ will tell thee, 
Wher thou ſhalt b#y what Peter wold not [4 thee: 

Repaireto his Succeſſors; They are free 

And frolick Gawfters,not ſo ſtrict as Hee : 

Nay,ifthy Gold be weake,they will not ſtand 

To ſell good Pen'worths at the ſecond hand: 

They'l fell good cheape,but they"! not give to any; ' 

No Pater-xofter where there is no Penny: 

No, ifthy purſe be like an empty Shef, 

They will not give, what Peter would not ſel. 


20. 
On the Biſhop of Rome, 


"A Dmit, great Prelat,thatthou wert that Reck 
Wheron the Church was founded , coldſt wnlock 
The gates of Heav'nzand,with thy go/dew Key, 

Make Hel thy Pris'ner,and the Fiends obey, 

Thy Papall dignity would far be greater, 
Itthou-wert S;wox,but as well as Peter. 


2T. 
0n MILO. 


»% ſtrive to enter lo, though the Gate 
Be narrow,and the rugged paſſage ſtraight; 
Lefſen thy ſelfe,and faſt thy carkas thin ; 
Take inthy F/efb, *tewill get thee cafier in ; 
Looke 


Ul 
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Look upto heav'ngtwill raiſe thy body'uprighter, 
Give lib'rall lms, ewill make thee tread the lighter : 
Sweat forth thy baſe corruprtions, and inherit 

Thy promis'd Crowne. halte loſt for want of ſpirit; 
Let not thy daſtard,and dull thoughts diſdaine 
Thoſe works which cold deÞaire miſtakes, as vaine ; 
Take heed; Let not thy queazy Soulerepine 
Againſthoſe CA#1ons which are none ofthine: 
Heav'n bids thee ſhine; what ifthy Rajes be dim, 
Doe thou thy beſt; leave the ſucceſſe ro Him : 
Follow thy Worke ; And when thy Soule ſhallbe 
Gather'd from hence,thy Works ſhall follow thee, 


22, 
07x Rome. 


00d Workes abound in Rowe: 'Tis well they doe, 
'Tis the beſt firing they chalenge to their Bow : 

But ev'ry Hee's no Moxck,thatweares a Hood, 

'Tis well,if they'r well done,as well as good : 

Whes wanaring Paſſengers have loft their way, 

No ſort of men that ride ſo faſt as they, 


23 
On three dayes and nights. 


FP ou knowſt our dying Saviour did repoſe 

On Friday ; On the Sabbath, hearoſe, 

Tell me,by what account can ke be ſaid 

To lodge three dayes and nights among thedead? 

He dydefor allthe VVorld : what wanted here, 

Ws full ſupplydintorher Hemiſphere 
Za Whar 
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Wd 
24- 
On TopiTS Dogge. 


VV Hat luck had Tobirs dog! what grace! what glory 
Thus tobe Kenel'd in th'Eternall Story ! 

Vatill th'_{pocryphe and Scripture ſever, 

The mem'ry of Tobits dogg (hall live for ever: 


25. 
On the Goppel, 


Hentwo Evangeliſts ſhall ſeeme to vary 
| In one diſcourſe,they'r d/vers,not contrary ; 
One Truth doth guide them both ; One ſpirit doth 
Dire& them; doubt not, to beleeve them both. 


26. 
Ou SERVIO. 


S Ervio, Twſcarcely worth thy paines, to ſmother 
Or to ſubdue one Sin,and hvgge another - 
Belceve it Serw/0, he that is in thrall 


To one, isa potentiall S/ave to all. 


27. 
On FORMIO! 


F® rmio will keepe the Sabbath,readand pray, 
ts lips are ſeal'd from oaths upon tha day ; 
Formio is clad in black, and will abfent 
His fleſhly thoughts, this holy time of Lev#. —_ 
in 
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Thinkſt thou that Formio's ſhaking hands with Sin > 
No, tis but giving hands to meet agin, 


28.. 
OnTOHN and lesys. 


_ was the Morning-ſtarre that did fore-run 


The long-wiſht riſing ot our Glorious Suz : 
The firſt word that 19bzs preaching lips expreſſed 
Was this, Repext: Our Saviours firſt, was, Bleſſed: 
Tohn makesttvincifion; Jeſus makes it ſound: 
leſus nere cures, where 7obn ne'r made a wound. 


29, 
0n diſpoſſeſiing. 


VVE read, A broyled Fiſhes heart will ſcare 
| A frighted Devil from a troubled bref : 
We read againe, By Faſting, and by Prayre 

The fierce Demoniack's only diſpoſleſt : 

What this affirmes, that flatly does deny; 

With reverence to the Text, The t'one's a Lye. 


30. 
On HERODIAS. 


Havea young Heredas lives within me, 
Irbar never leaves to daxce, untill ſhe win me 
To grant her Suit, will never ceaſe toplead 
Vanull I give her my John Baprifts head: 
O then my ſorrow would be paſt her date, 
And I,like Herod, ſhould repent too late. 
| | Z3 Sarhan 
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31. 
On MALFIDoO. 


Sm Injeions are like Weeds that fall 

Into thy Garden, darted ore the Wall, 

Whoſe loathſom ſmel unſcent thy ſweeter Flow'rs; 
But grew not there, nnles we make them ours: 
They'l dye, negle&ed, If thou lend themroome, 
They'l ſtink ; But cas'ly thrown from whence they 
Feare not, Aa/fide;thoſe they be that ſpoyle (come: 
Thy Flow'rs,that ſuck their ſ#bfexce frem the ſoyle. 


32. 
Ou Slaxders. 


Hen undeſerv'd report diſtaines my name, 
VV It ſhawes not, bur perchice prevents a Shame. 


33s. 
On Law and Goſpel, 


72 Law is reugh; The Gofpet milde and calme; 


That launc'd the Zilez8 this powres in the Balme, 


34- 
On 4boſome Sin. 


T2 Sin yo finds onus credit then the reſt, 
tis thy Daring, leancs upon thy bref. 
That, inthe Boſawe thy rat won = ; _ 
Thatdips withia thy diſh, Says, Is i 7? 


That 


os & 2g 


That gives thee kiſes2rhat'sthe Sim that ſlayes thee, 
O thar,O that's the 1#d«s, that betrayes thee, 


35+ 
On the World, 


He World's a Booke,writ by th'cternall art 
Ofthe great Maker,prizredin Mans heart, 
'Tis fallly prizted,though divinely pend, 
Andall th' Zrratas will appeareat th'end. 


36. 
On my Souls. 


| M* weather. beaten Soule long time has bin 
Becalm'd, and tiding in the Se« of Sin; 
| Bur nowafflitions Swe does drive and toſfe 
Her batter'd Keefe: The wind is loud and croſle: 
Feare fills her tatterd Sails, & dowbts doe drive her, 
She knowes not wherezand ofall hopes deprive her: 
1 Thus, thus tranſported by the troubled Ayre . 
Amongſt the ſwallowing 9»ick-ſands of deſpaire, 
If not prevented by a greater power, 
She looks for wreck and ruineev'ry hower ; 
O, that mineeyes could raine a Showre of Teares, 
Thar, that would lay the S:orme of all my Feares. 


37+ 
onthe Cuckoe. 


bs wo idle Cuckoe, having made a Feaſt (Neſt, 
* On Sparrowes Eggs, layes downe her owne _ 


 4a-—_ 
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The ſilly Bird the ownes it, hatches, feeds it ; 
Proteas it fromthe weather,clocks and breeds it; , 
It neither wants repoſe nor yet repaſt, 

And joyes to ſee her Chicken thrive ſofaſt : 

Buc when this gaping Monſter has found ſtrength 
Toſhift without a helper, ſhe at lengrh 
Nor'caring for that tender carethatbred her, 
Forgets her parent, killsthe Bird that fed her: 

The Sz we foſter in our boſo@me, thus 

Ere we have left to feed ir, feeds on us. 


38. 
On TOBIT. 


VV: it nottime to ſend his ſonneto Rages, 
For mony,whe his wife ſpun hard for waees > 
Wasnot high time for himto poſt away, 

That for an Angel paid a Groat a day ? 


33». 
On Davin. 


wv Hoever ſung ſo high, ſo rapt an 15 

| As David prompted by heroick Clio ? 
Bur when thy more divine Yr745i« fung, 
What glorious Angell had ſo ſweet a rongne > 
But when Me/pomene began to ſing, 

Each word's a Rapture, or ſome higher thing : 
Swcet were thy 3rinwphs;ſweet thoſe ioyes of thine; 
O, but thy Teares were more then moſt Divine. 


| Sceſt 
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40. 
On a Monument. 


GEeſt thou that Mon'ment> Doſt thou feehow Arr 
Does polith nature to adorne cach part 

Of that rare Worke, whoſe glorious Fabrick may 
Commend her beauty to an after day? 

Is not a dainty Pecce? Andapt to raiſe 

A rare advantage to the Makers praiſe? 

But knowſt thou what this dainty Peece encloſes > 
Beneath this glorious Marble there repoſes 

A noyſomepurrid Carkas, balfe devour'd 

By crawling Canibals, diſguiz'd, defiour'd 

With loath'd Corruption,whoſe conſuming ſent 
Would poyſon thoughts, although ic have no vent : 
Ev'n ſucha PFeeceart thou,who ere thou be 

That read{(t theſe Lines : T his Monwment is Thee c 
Thy Body is a Fabricke,wherein Nature 

And Artconſpire to heighten up a Creature 

To ſumme PerfeRion,being a living Story 

And rare Abridgement of his Makers Glory, 

But full ofloathſome F:1;h,and naſty mire 

Ofluſt, uncurb'd AﬀeRtions,baſe deſire; 

Curious withour,but moſt corrupt within 

A glorious Monument of inglorious Sx, 


41. 
On PLAvSVs. 


Puſu has built a Church: And leſt his Glory 
_ Should dye,has boaſted his vain-giurious Story 
| Aa Vpon 
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Vpon the painted Wall,and built to Fame 

A large Memoriall of his doubtfull Name : 

Planſns, tis bravely done; Thy Deeds make knowne 
Thou either ſeekſt Gods glory, or thy owne, 


42. 
On CENSORIO. 


Tr blam'ſtthe Age,condemnsthe daies of crimes, 
+ Ifthou wouldit mend thy Faults, 'twould mend 
| (the Times, 
45-* 
Os fooles of both kinds. 


Come ſcorne the Croſſe, whilft others fa# before it: 
Some ft and take the Bread,and ſome adbre it - 
Some are to0 bo/d,and orhers too toD nice : 

Fooles aft a Sin whilſt they decline a Vice. 


44+ 
On the name of TESVS. 
T is the common courſe of man to double 
The name of 7eſ#s.in the times of Trouble : 


The name of Lord is not a ſtile to pleaſe us ; 
Tſi's no Lord with us; if Lord, no Teſs, 


How 


on Yn 6 a Snot 
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45. 
On the Woman with the 1[[ue, 


HR” could thy Soule, fond VVoman, be affur'd 
Thy long diſcaſe could be fo eas ly cur'd > 
What?couldit thou think the touch of clothwas good 
To dry the Fountaine of thy flowing Blood > 

Or was't becauſe our blefled Saviour wore it > 

Orc why? I read nor, that theu didſt adore is : 
Henere fo much as ownd thee, VWoman : Sure, 
Thy F ith,and not his Garments wrought the Cure 


46. 
Oz our Redemption. 


V E were created at a Woyd,a Breath , 
Redeemed with no lefle then Blood & Death : 

How much greater labour is it, than, 

To wsſha Sinner, then to wake a Man! 


47+ 
On Gods CArme. 


Was not, that he was weake, or thou ſo ſtrong , 
The dy'd ſo ſ5one, or that thou livfſolong: 
"The head-ſtrong Oxe is haled tothe ſlaughter, 
When the poore worm crawls many a Summer after : 
When Heav'as victorious «rme ſhal pleaſe to ſtrike, 
The Gy ant and the Pigmey are alike. 


Aa 2 O 
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48. 
Ozour bleſſed Saviour, 


| O Thou that wert the Xing ofheav'n and earth, 
How poorely wert thou attended at thy Birth! 
A Manger was thy Cradle, Anda Stable 
Thy Privy Chamber, Marye's knees thy Table, 
Theeves were thy Courtzers, & the Croſs,thy Throve, 
Thy Dyer, Gall , A wreath of Thoracs, thy Crowe : 
Alltkis, the King of Glory endur'd, and more, 
To make us Kings that were but Slaves before, 


; 49. 
On CORDYVPLO. 


® 


Eepe in thy AJ:0ns5,and maintaine the Fexces 

Of thy clos'd lipps, Corduplo, and thy Senſes ; 
Thou ſhalt deceive both Man and Devill too, 
And mayſt be damn'd, and yer they never know ; 
The Devils power of knowledge never delves 
Taro our hearts,till we proclaime our ſelves, 


5O. 
On Dreames. 


VV Ho dreams a S:2,8 not his dreams forbid it 
' Ancntertainment,ſins,esif he did ir, 
Which if thy flumbring Soule could not prevent, 
Ttrart ſafe, if thou haſt dreamd thoudidii repert. 


How 


— 
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C2, 
On ADAM. 


ow ſoon,poore Adam, was thy Freedowe loſt ! 
Forfeit to death erethou had(t rime to boaſt ; 
Before thy Triumph,was thy Glory done, 
Petwixt a riſing and a Setting Sun: 
How ſoon that ends, that-ſhould have ended never ! 
Thine cyes ne's {lept,untill they ſlept for ever: 


RE : 
On Sins and Bleſsings. 


V V E write thy common Bleſsings,Lord, upon 

A ſliding ſtreame, no ſooner writ,bur gon ; 
Thy more illuſtrious Favors we entruſt 
To thedry Sand ,defac'd with ev'ry Guſt: 
But, Lord,our Scrowle of Sixs are written downe 
On during Marble,or ſome harder ſtone ; 
And ovrextreame miſ-doings are thought good 
To be inſ{crib'd, like Draco's Lawes,in blood : ; 
Lord,let us change our Tables,or our Story, 
And we ſhall have more Comfort; Thou, more Glory, 


A3 (tlia, 
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$3» 
Oz CELIA. 


(O20 complaines, her Heart cannot be well , 
Nor will not, Celia,till it ceaſe to ſwell ; | 
'Tis ro0-t69 proud with blood, perverſe and ſtout ; 
It maſt be launc'd to let the humour our - 
Alas no launce can pierce it; It is growne 
More hard then Rawnce, or th' Adamaentine ſtone. 
Then Celia, like an .Adamant,thou muſt 
Make the inciſion with her owne made 4»f?. 


54+ 
On PYSILLYS. 


Pp Y ſillys can be jocund, never whines 

When he is full, but ſtil}, inwant,repines ; 
And, like a bad-nos'd hound, that hunts not true, 
Hee'sata Fault, if nor the Game in view - 

Be well advis'd Puſillss ; Heav'n may chance, 
Topipeno more,if thou give orc to daxce. 


$5» 
Os Beliefe. 


THe Divels doe beleeve ; I know they doe ; 
I bur their Beleefe does make them tremble too. 


ref 
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57s 
On CRASTINIO. 


P 'Aſf time is gone, the Fautare istobe , 
Craſtinio,ſay, which moſt belongs to thee > 
The firſt, thou further goeſt and furcher from , 
And thou mayſt dye before the /aſt ſhall come: 
The firft,Craſtinio's now growne out of date ; 
Perchance the /aft may come, but come too late : 
The laſi'suncertaine, and the firſt is gone, 
The preſent then Craftinio's thine,or none. 


58. 
On an Hower-glaſſe, 


M2 life is like an Hower-glaſſe, wherein 
Each ſev'call ſand thar palles is a Sin : 
And when the lateſt ſand is ſpent and run, 
Our Si#xes are finiſht,as our /ives are done. 


pntREA 
On KAIN. 


Ain, tis true : It was,and did appeare 

A Puniſhment too great for thee to bearc : 
If thou hadſt had a Fa/th,and could have bin 
As much oppreſtand loaded with thy Sin, 
Thy greater patience cither might our-worae it, 
Or tound more able Shou/ders to have borne 1t, 


Titis 
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59 
On T1Cl1o. 


Tis ſtands gaping for the clouded Sun 
To be inform'd how faſt the howers run ; 
 Ahb,fooliſhTic:0,art rhou ſound in minde, 
To loſe by ſceking, what thou ſeekſtro finde ? 


60. 
On SORTIO. 


C0rt:0, that makſta Trade of gaming,know 
Thon breakſt two great command ments atathrow: 
The third thou break ſt by thy abuſe of Lot ; 
Thou breakſt the Texih,that bids thee Covet wot - 
Now tell me,S9rtio,whether ſins moſt high, 
He that playesf4re,or he that helps a Die? 
G61. 


Ou RAYMOND SEBVND. 


| = to high-brain'd Raymond, And no lefle 
To thy renowned Scholler,great Du Pleſſe : 
Your high attempts obicR to our dull Sighr 

The God of Nature, by dull Natures Light : 

But what has R«ywond,and Ds Pleſsis done ? 
They light but two bright Tapers to the Sun. . 


[Tis 
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62. 
To HENRY Earleof Holland. 

]s not the Sux-ſhine of great Ceſars Eye, 

Nor our Opinion makes thy Honour flye 
So faire a pitch , Nor need thy Glory claime 
Aſſiſtance from thy Blood, t'enrich thy Name : 
But what it is that mounts thee up ſo high, 
The World ſhall tell thee, Hexry, and norl : 
Blood givesno Yertue; nor Opinion, Glory , 
And Princely Favors are but Traſitory ; 


Heav'ns A# is mingled with great Ceſars Eye : 
Heav'n gave thee wings,and Ceſar bids thee fiye, 


63. 
On Drunkaras and Idolaters. 


VvW Hich isthe greater Sin, and whichthe leſle> 
| Which finds the ſharper 2 which the milder 
To turne Godsglorious Image to a Beaſt, (Rod? 
Or turne the Image ofa Beaftto God? | 
Thrice happy is that ſoule,and more then thrice, 
That buyes no knowledge at fo deate a price, 


64s” 
E that would dye ance well,muſt often trye; 
Practice does bring perfetion how to dyc: 
The Law's our T «rr; and the World our Schoole, * 
Wherein w'are taught da" ak by Rate: _ 
by B e 


—" 
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"The Rods Afflidtion, which being laid away, 
The Goſpellcomes, and begs us leave to play, 


BN. 
0n Ravens and Lilies. 


Af not the Ravens ,great God, ſuſtaind by Thee? 
And wilt thoucloth the Ls/yes, and not me ? 

Ile nere diſtruſt my God,for Cloth,and Bread, 
Whilſt Lidzes flouriſh, andthe Ravens be fed. 


66. 
On degrees of Sin. 


Vrſes proportion to the S;xs degree: 
Clin had ove ; Eve,two , the Serpent, three. 


67. 
4 left Will 


MY Life's my dyive dey ; wherein I, tilt, 
2'*Am making,alter, andcorret my Wilh: 
My Seule I doe bequearh to God;provided 
Some ſmaller Zeg «cies may be divided 
Among my Friends : Item.my Sins I give 
To my deare Ieſws, whether dye or live: 
ltem,l give the World,that did refreſh 
The tender frailty of iny feeble Fleth, 
My lefler Cares : I doe bequeath moreover, 
To my poore body Aome-fpun cloath, to cover 


Andhide her ſhame,and Feed for needfull diet ; 
Diſtem- 


Some Sleepe,but not immaderate,to quiet 


a2aw tw AM I] 
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Ditemper'd Nature, and in her Vacation, 
Some lawful Pleaſures torher Recreation, 

My Charity go my poore helples brother, 

I givezmy Prajers co the true Church my Mother, 
Whoſe watchfall eyes I muſt defier, ſtill, 

Tobe the Over-ſeers of my if. 


68, 
On 0nr TESVS. 


F<: likea Rork, which when we ſtrive to ſhun 
Weare indanger tobe wreckt vpon; 
But when our wide-ſpred Armes ſeek Refage there, 
It will fecure us fromthe hermes we feare, 


69. 
To King CHAREES. 


He Common weakh is like an Inſfrument , 

The divers ſorts of people repreſent 

The ſtrings, all differing in degrees,in places , 

Some trebles,and fome Meaves, and [ome are Byſes: 

The potent Rulers the Mvſitrens are, 

The mulicke,fometimespeace,and fomei;mes warre; 

The Lawes are like the Ruled Book:s that lye 

Before theis eyes,and which they praQtice by: 

Play on great Chorles; Heav'n make thy ftrings as 

Andtrue,as thou art skilfull:Raviſh long (ftrong, 

The worlds wide cares,with thy diviner Ayres, 

That whoſoever to thy Land repayres, 

May thence retnrne amard, and tel! rhe Story 

Of Brittains Triw-7ph, in prom Charles his Glory. A 
d ———_— 
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7: 


A Riddle. « 


Je Gonds we ſpend we keepe; and.what we ſave, 


Weleſe,and only what ye loſe, wo have. 


7hs 
On GLORIOSO. 


NE20avnt Gloriaſa,that thou.oftreliev': | v 


The poore; Glorioſo, tis not thine, thou giv'lt 2? 


Boaſt what's thy own; Thou art the poor mans Sive; 
Thy wealth was giv'a.thee,witha Clauſe, togive;., 
Pat caſe it were thy owne thou gav'(t, what then? 
Thy owne Applauſe hath paid thy ownagen. 


72. 
On JyDAS: 


T7” hundredpence! What's that to thee > But fay- 
That ſo much Oyntment had beenecaftaway;. 

The coyne that paid tor't,I8d,was notthineg 

O Iades,that's the cauſe thou did repixe. '-', 


F3+ 
; On IMPROPRIATOR« 
" Ord; how he ſwells! as ifhe had, at leaſt, | 
A Common wealth repoſed in his breſt: 
A Common-wealth? Twas (hrewdly gueſt, Ltell ye; 
He has a Leaſh of Chyrches in his Bey, © 
I | PrO- 


11 
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. T4 
Onthe ſame. 


PXodigions Stomacke ! what a crue[l deale 

Ic can devoure! whole: Churches ata meale :: * 
"Tis very (trange that Nature ſhould deliver 

So good & Sromack to ſo bad a Liver.. 


75s 
On LYCRO\ 


| Foenciomr beleev'd, thy Conſcience, either: | -: 
Is verywide,or made.of ſtretching leather : g 
Me thinkes thy Conſe/ence rather ſecmes too ſmall ; 
So farre __ feare on wone at all. 


To GoD. 


Tf thou ſhould arikeablow. forevery ſiipp 

That mortalls make, or ſpurre for every ?ripp, 
Within a moments ſpace, heto wovid befound; E- 
No place leſs free rinfli go otherwound: | #1! 

Hackneysand ſpur-gall'd 146s-would happicrbe,. 

And in condition, beter farce, then Free, i120 
(1 got 15 argtt 2 ito oe Fs hs 40 21974 
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77 
On Slepeand Death. 


T is receiv'd,that Sleep's the elder brother , 

[ ſcenoreafbrefor'r: I thinke, che other: 
Though Skepedoes nownſbrp the upperhand, 
Vam fore that drath do's ſweepe away the Land. 


78, 
ToRHEMvVS., 


Tt) Conſcience telsrhee, that to make debate 

=» Twixt #n7ace and Pedple:, to fubvcrt a-Syare;-| - 
To. violace's Trece, ro-curther Kowes -:| | 
Are lawfulh nay,sce wieritoriou things : 

Thou haſta Freedowe more then we, wherein 

To doe againſt thy Confcitnce,and nor (in, 


- -O0#n GLORIOSO. 


Thewlemdtohis keavewe laying downe 
A worthlc{ſ Conwy, ro\nike up a Crowne: 


But if 4/». glory prompt thy tongue to boaſt 
Icis notens, Glorioſs, "Tis but of. / 


[ney 
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i 
To GOD. 


Wonder, Lord,thou ſhouldfi ſo much defire 

Our yonger dayes, when as the greene-wood fire 
Of feeble Nature is but newly blowne , 
Whenev'ry Roome's unfurniſhr; and notone 
Fit for the preſence ot ſo great a Gueſt , 
None trim'd with Art; no,not ſo much asdreft 
W ith common ſenſe; when as th'unburniſhe print 
Of thy faire [mege, taken from the Mint 
But now, has not the leaſt imbelliſhment 
Of hear ul knowledge : Lord, whathaft thou ment, 
To make ſuchchoyce,to chooſe a time ſo ill, 
When we have neither meanes, nor yet a will 
Toentertaine > Would nor our deeper Age, 
Whercin the T oyes of Child-hood, and the rage, 
The freof luſifull Youth thall be abated, 
Wherein our riper Soulcs ſhall be eftated 
In richer X#owledze, and the ſtrength of Reaſor; 
O might nor, might not thisbin thought a ſeaſon,... 
A time more aptly choſen of the twaige, 
For thee to come; and us, £oentertaine? 
No; thou,great God, that art our wiſe Creator, 
Wert better read in our rebellious Nature : 
Thou knewſt the Bow of our corrupted will 
Stood bentto miſchicfe, would be arawyxe to ill 
By every Arme; Thou knewſt that every hower 
Gave new encreaſe to ſtrength, and double power 
To draw thoſe ſinfull Shefts that fhoot ar heaven ; 
Thou knewft our cafic Natwre would be driven . 

y 
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By ev'ry Breath, and that our thoughts would fall 
From bad to worſe; from worſe,to worſt of all, 
Thou knowſt that growing Time wold mere unlevell 
Our rugged Wi{s,and tookſi the beſt of evill: 
Lord,rake it,and betimes; thar,being poſleſt 
Ofthat, thou mayſt preſcribe for all the reſt. 


$1, 
On PARTIO. 


J> ſayſt thy wi/ is good, andglory'ſt in it, 
And yet forgerſt thy Maker ev'ry minit: 
Say Partio,was there ever Will allow'd 
When the Teſtators wew'ry was not good ? 
it cheap acts: 11 915 
On an evill Conſcience. 


VV Hat hells of Horror an evill Conſcience brings, 
What ſtrange Chimerd's! what prodigious 

A pregnant womb of wonders/Ev'ry minit (things! 
We Sin;bur leaſt,when moſt we ſinagin it. 


"V3- 
To MvND ANO. 


N*- thinke, Mwundano, that one Roome will hold 
(57 I -- - "Thy God,andall thy gold, 
If ere theychance'to meete within a heart, 
: They'l either fight,or part; 
So long as Earth ſcemes glorious in thine eyes, | 
» Thy thoughts can never riſe; 
Belcev'c 


Clank Lo 
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Belceeve't AMnundano, by how much more neare 
1 hou gerſt to Heav's, the /efſe will earth appeare, 


84. 
Tomy Friend, 


VY Y Ould'fichoube proſp'rous,tho the bEded brow 
Of Fortune threaten thee? [le teach thee how : 

Call home thy deareli wi/bez,and recall 

Thy hopes , Expe@ the worſt that can befall: 

Ifcome ; thy heart will be the more ſecure, 

The leſſe amaz'd,and abler to endure - 

If it come not, Expettance is no loſle ; 

Perchance it armes thee tor another Croſſe : 

Thus wiſely ſheltred under this reliefe, 

Thy oy (hall bethe lefle ; and leſſe,thy Griefe, 


85, 
To Malfido, 


F Heareup cMalfido, Lay thy thoughts more level; 
Make ſureof Grace,and ne'r ſuſpeR thy Food : 

He that is Good,cangive a thing thar's evill 

No more,then thou,being ev://,canft wiſh a good: 

He better knowes to give,then thou,to begge , 

Thou whin'ſt for Stoes,and grumbleſt at an Zgge : 

O,ler his betrer will ſuſpend thy wiſh, 

And thou ſhalt find no Scorp10s , if, no Fiſh, 


Cc Thou ' 
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36. 
On CRVC1O. 


f ver ſtil complainſt that ſorrowes doattend thee, 
And that their ſavoerrs do ſu much annoy thee: 
Miſtake nor ; they are weapons,to defend thee; 
They be not Engrns,Crucio,to deſtroy thee ; 
Wilt thou muſlike thy Cropps ot ſwelling Corze, 
Becauſe thre trencht,8 fenc'd abour with thorn? 


37. 
ToRHEMVS. 


T* true ; wearc- but duft ; bur wormes ; nay mer, 
That are more baſe thencither , And what then? 
Shall wormes, Or daft, or meu be well advis', 
Togocin perfen( where we havedeſpis'd) 

Before a Goa, a glorious God >I doe ; 

Who bids rhee Come, will bid thee Welcome too : 
Rbemwus,whencall'd in perſon,you appeare 

By Proxy, tell me where's your manners,there ? 
*Tts bertrer to be wiſely bold, then make 

Thy ſelfe uomannerly, for manners ſake: 

Some ill-bred Clownes there be, that, being loath 
Toſfoule a Napkin,draw-a filthy. Cloath. 


88.. 
' To Macio, 


Roope not beneath thy wants,as if forlorne, 
"-Chou muſt be made a Jewell,to be worne 


. 7 


In 
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In Abrams boſome : Macio,he that comes 
To Abrams boſome, finds his way,by Crumms, 


89, 


On Reproofe. 


T not enough to ſtrive agin the Ag, 

Or not to 4ve't , we mult reprovethe Fact 

In others too, The Sx, being once made knowne 
To us, if not reprov'd, becomes ewr ewne : 

We malt d;ſſwagethe Vice,we ſcorne to follow ; 
Ve muſt þ:t out,as well as never ſwallow, 


90, 
On CyRIO.: 


pkg Fares to let in Knowledge ; Nature gave ; 
To entertaine true Faith,one heart we have z 
Why (o > Ile tell thee Curio,inbriefe, 

Our knowledze twice exceeds our halfe beleefe. 


-» 
on LELVSTVS. 


7 Pf thinks, his paines are worth his labour 

[f he love Ged,though he traduce his Neighbour : 
His hot-mouth'd Zeale falſe. gallops on (© fatt 

In the fir Table*t tyers in the laſt : 

Art thou a faithfull Steward of Gods ſtore, 

Zeluſtus that ſpendſ} Sixe,and keepſt but Foure ? 


CC 3 Philanto's 


4 


— 4 i at. teat 


I  - Divine Panties. Lis.1 It. 


92. 
On Philantos, 


Pp Hilanto's Charity is like a onuſe 
Chat keepes at home and never leaves the houſe, 
Till it befir'd : It ſtirres for no mans cauſe, 
Vnleſſe to feed on Crumms of vaine Applauſe : 
Take heed, Philawtos, leſt thou heed too late; 
The Mowſe, in time, will cate up thy Effate, 


9 Jo 
Ou Dabins. 


Vbims, Thy cares are two, Thy tongue but ove 
Heare God and Prieſt, Confeſſe ro God alone, 
L341 _- 
To Sir Julius Ceſar,cIaficr of the 
Relies. 


Je high Perfet7ons,wherwith leavin do's plcaſe 
Tocrowne our tranſitory dayes,are theic ; 
Goods well pyfleſt and not poſſeſſing thee :* 
A faithfull Friexd; equall in love,degree: 
Lands fruirfy!l,and not conſcionsof a Curſe : 
A boaſtleſle hard, a Chatirable purſe - 
A ſmiling Caxſciexce; A contented cAtind, 
A lover knowledge with true Wiſedame, jy ad : 
A Breft, well temper'd; 2yc without Art, 
Surkeit,or want ; A wilely.fhwp!c Heart, 
racks Paſtime: 
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Paſttmes ingentous, lawfull, manly,fparing , 
A Spirit not contentious raſh, but daring : 

A Body healthfull, ſound,and fic for labour , 

A Houſe well orde r'd,and ag equall Neighbour : 
A prudert wife,and conſtant tothe roofe , 
Sober,bur yernort ſad,and faire enough ; 

$leepe ſeaſonable, moderate,and fecure , 
Adioens heroicke,conſtant,blamcleſſe,pure, 

A life, as long as faire, and whenexpir'd, 

A glozious Death,unfeard;as undeſir'd. 


95. 
Oz Lve ro. 


\ fare poor thy Tyrant. wealth has made thee! 
How miferablepoore ! It has betrayd thee 
Tothy owne ſeeming ſclie ; Andit isgrowne 
Aslittle,tl\ine,or lefte then thou, thy owne : 
Alas,poore Lucro,how thy fruitfull pawnes 
Abuſe thy Stomacke,that ſo often yawnes, 

Fora good Morlell,winilit thy S477 does rome, 
T.ixe a Decoy,r'entice evill Angels home, 

Whoſe morg imperiovs preſence mult controule 
And fright the peace of thy perplexed Soule ! 
Lucro,ocflaveno longer to thy peile, 

Subdue thy Got4,and make thy (clfe,thy ſelfe : 
ut if thy Sajzt bc growne to0 (trons for thee , 
Ie te:]tacee Lecro ; Tarnc thy Saiat tome. 


Cc 3 Faise 
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96. 
On MENDAX, 


F Aire-ſpoken Hendasx,0n the leaſt occaſion, 
SweaTres by his Faith, and by his owne Salvation ; 

Is rafh- brayne cHMendex, well adviſed, then, 

To pawne his Faith in God,tor Faith with Aen ? 

Sure, ſmall's thy Wiror Credit, tobe drawne 

For Wares (o poore, to leave fo great a Pawne, 


97» 
Ou BLANDVS. 


V V HenereT wiſh my Blandus a Good mortow 
He is my Servant : If I cometo borrow, 

Or but ſalute my Blavdus paſſing by, 

I am your Servant,Blandus does reply : 

If court my Blandas, I muſt underſtand, 

He is my Servant,and does kifſe my hand; 

Diſcourſe with Blavdw,ev'ry Clauſe fhallbe 

I am your Servant : If he drinke tome 

My Servant does it ; I returne his Love, 

My Servant pledges: If my lips doe move 

A Soit, he is my Servant ; Though I doc 

Abuſc my Blandws,hee's my Servant too : 

How bleſt am I, his ſervice Chould be ſuca 

To me ! He never told his God fo much - ; 

How much, dear B/and#,haft thou bound me thine, 

That art his Sexwant,not ſo much,as mine ! 


The 


IE 
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98. 
On Rebellio, 


4.28 ſtout Kebellio, ſcourged by his God, 

Slights his CorreQion,and ne'r ownes the Rod, 
Take heed, Rebellis , Be nor ſtout too long 
NegleQed Stripes doe oft returne more ſtrong, 

A ſtubborne Si/ewre more il! nature ſhowes, 

Then Sebbs of Stomack,and deſerves more blowes, 


99. 
OnGodand Gold. 


M* God and Go/dcannot poſſeſſe one heart + 
My God and I ; or Goldand I muſt part, 


100, 
To JAMES Archbiſhop of Armazh. 


R Enowned Prelate,l nor know nor care 
What ſecret vertue's in Saint Patricks Chayre . 
If any ; I dare boldly ſay, 'tismore 
Since thou ſatſt there,then ere it wasbefore: 
Goe on,great Patriarch ; It thy higher Story 
(As ſure it will) ſhall drowne S.Parricks Glory: 
Terna will, (as now 1zrna valnts) 
Be knowne,as well ascal'd, The Iſle of Saints, 


There 
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IOT, 
On a waking Conſcience. 


F tiere is akindof Conſcience ſome men keepe, 
[s like a Member that's benumb'd with ſkeepe , 
Which, asit gathers Blood,and wakes agen, 

It ſbogts,and pricks,and feeles as big as ter. 


IO023, 
Ox our Aﬀettions. 


How prepoſtrous our «{ffeions burne ! 
Ve /zrve the world,love God,to ſerve our turn. 


102. 
0n LELVSTYS. 


F- luſtus weares his clothes, ashe were clod 
Toirighten Crowes,and not to ſerve his God, 

Asif the Symptomes of Regeneration 

Werenothing but a Chriſtian owt of Faſhion, 


104. 
OnREBELLIO. 


V V Hatzever whining?>Evermore alike, (ftrike> 
Both when heav/s firikes & whi he leavesto 
Not ſtroke thy ſtoracke downe, when as thy God 
Is friends with thee,and chrowne aſide the Rod > 
Takeheed, Rebe!lro, heaven {0c not replye 
Vponthy Sobbs,and he that made thiee crye 
| For 
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For thy owne Good, reward not thy repining 
Witha new Rod,& ſcourge thee worle for whinine. 


— 


195. 
On LELVSTVS. 


N* thy Geneva Ruffe, nor ſteeple Hat 

With flagging Zaves,or Cepreſſe our of date ; 
Thy nock-ſhorn Cleake, with a round narrow Cape ; 
Thy Ruſſet hoſe croſſe-garterd with a T ape , 

Thy Antick Habit, of che old Tranſlation, 

Made for the purpoſe in deſpight of Faſhios ; 

Tis none of theſe, Zeluſis, that can bring 

Thy zeale in credit; none of theſe can wring 

The leaſt applauſe trom heav'n : Heav'a never ment 
A Chriſtians Conſcience ſhould be bound or bent 

To ſhapes , Zelaſtus, we can ſcarce divide 

An AfﬀeAation froma ſecret Pride. 


| 106. 
0n Conscto. 


| "A Rethou revil'd, and landred? and yet whine 
[ teareth'art gnilty : Is that hearr of thine 

So faint(if guilcles) that it cannot Roope 

Beneath ſo poore a Byrthen,and not droope ? 

He that has fireat home may well refraine 

To blow his fingers, Conſcio, or complaine 

The weather's cold abroad : Make ſure within, 

And let them cenſure, let them ſnarle agin: 

Thou mayſt appeare,but not be this,the worſe, . 

If Conſcience bleſſe thee, _ _ Shemei curſe. 


Ut 


202 e Divine Fancies. L 1s. 111, 


107 
To Gop. 


T Hy ſacred wi// be done, great God, 
To ſpend,or to ſuſpend thy Rod : 

If poſſible, my will's to mifſe ir; 

If otherwiſe, to ſkoope,and kiſſe it, 


108, 
On Devotion. 


WE muſt not onely be to God, but ſhew 
To Man, Pauls Cloak muſt beremembred too, 


IT109 
Onthe Chriftian. 


TP not enough that the Kings Daughter ſhould 
Be faire within ; She muſt be clad in Gold; 
The curious Xeedlecloathes her whiter Skin ; 


Shee's rich without, and glorious all within : 


The true borne Chriflian,couft,as well,becled 
VWith/rves to men,as lin'd with: bearts 1 ro God. 


1.10. 
on Mercy and"Juſlice, 


G! ,Ods Mercy and his 7uſtice is the ſame; 
Th n_e the Gbie#that dividesthe Namo. 


Before 


——_— 
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Lil 
On AvLICYS. 


Efore that Anulrcrs was made a Lord, 

He was my Friend ,- we might exchangea word, 
As well as hearts , He could be never weary - 
Of my lociety ; was jocund,merry ; 
Ingentious,and as jealous tooffend ; 
He was enjoyd, He could enjoy his friend : 
But now he ſwells, looks big, his Favours change, 
Ax well as Fortunes : Now his eyesare ſtrange : 
Hs thoughts are Conncels, curious webs of State ; 
And all his. Actions muſt be wonder'd at ; 
His Speeches muſt be Lawes,and every word 
An oracle,to be admir'd, ador'd : 
Friend(hip muſt now be ſervice : Anew mold: 
| Mufthavenew Matter, melted from the old : 
O Aulicus, twere well, if thou con!dit doe 
The very ſame in ſþirituall hononr to0., 


I 23. 
To RHEMVS. 


F 4th muſt be joynd to works: Rhemms, I wonder, 


What God has joynd , thou dar'it preſume to 
(ſunder ! 


Dd 2 'Tis 
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TI3. 
0n ToxTtvs. 


T Is not the bearing of the Croſſe, or Cup 

& Ofthy Afflition ; Thou mult rake themup ; 
Nor iſtthe raking up,alone, will doe ; - 

Tori qghou mult :4keup,and follow too, 


I14. 
On GRACCHYS. 


- 


(uccchue ſo ofren did repeat a Lye, 

Paſt on, with Credir,from his very youth, 
That now his Conſcience has forborne to crye 
Againſt it, and perſwades him'tis a Truth : 
Tis well for Gracchws ; He has gaind thereby ; 
He now may tell the ſame,and never lye, 


II5. 
Oz PHARES. 


Hou ſayſt, it is a Swpper andis fir 

Touſe the Poſture of a Meale,to fit : 
Canthy Diſcretion, Phares, or thy zeale 
Give carnall Geſtures to a ſpiritual Meale ? 
A heay'aly Supper and a fleſhly Hears > 
Thy Pofturc has diſcover'd what thou art. 
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II6, 
Oz the ſame, 


Ou'l take it fitting: Pray ; and no man know it - 

You'l doe, and yer you will not ſeeme to doeit # 
You'l bow your Heart, althongh you bend no XK nee : 
[Tis like your Se{fe; You ſeeme,not what you be. 


I17. 
Tomy BOOKE. 


| o2 ; Now, 'c is time tO waize thee from my breſt ; 
Thy Teeth grow ſharp, my Babe, It will be beſk 

For both : Thy kaſty N#rſe is come totake thee 

From my fond «rms:ne'c whimper;he wil make thee 

A dainty golden Coate : Letir ſuffice thee, 

Thou arc mine ſtil:howere; Thy Nurſe will prize thee 

For his own ſakeand thine : VV hen thou art ſtrong, 

And fure of foor, hee'l let thee ſport among 

Thy fellow children, He willlet thee ſee 

The World, which thou had never ſeene,wirh me : 

Thou mayſt doe well , if Fortune irike thee lucke, 

And faire 0Opinioz, Thou didſi never ſucke 

But one good Friday, and thou mayſt improve 

As well in Merit, as in pop'alar love : 

Thou hai ſixe Brethren (borne as well as thee 

Of a free Muſe) legitimate and free , 

Pages to Ceſar, and in Ceſars Courr, 

Beſides an 1/hmael,that attends the Port 

Ofa great Lord,an Honourable Peere 

Ofthus bleſt Realwe ; If exe chou wander,there, 
FuEs '" D443 | 
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They't bid thee welcome, at the times of leaſure, 
Perchance, and bring thee co the hand Of Ceſar : 
Thou art.bur young, and tender, (for wh9 knowes 
The parhs of Fate 2) perhaps, and one of thoſe 
V hom Clerho favours nr ; perchance,thy Twiwe 
May be produc'd (for'thou art halfe divine) 
Toafter Ages, tothe utmoſt dare 
Of Time , who knowes > bur we ſubſcribe to F ate - 
Perchance, thy Fortune's to be bought and ſold , 
Vas not young Joſeph ſetv'd the like of old 2 
Thy Bondage may, like his, be made perchance, 
A ſteppe to Honour,and a meanes t'advance 
Thy higher/Fortunes, and prepare thy hand . 
To caſe a#tarth,if dearth hould ftrikethe Land : 

But 1 tranſgrefle, my'Babe - 'Tis time to part ; 
The Lawes of Nature breake the Rules of Art; 
Once more farewel: Let Heat/ns high bleflingsſhigc 
On my poork Babe, as my peore Babe has mine»: ... 


-— 


